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BY H. 8, COREY. 


All gladsome things shall come with dainty 
Spring, 
The bird, the bee, the rivalet, the flower ; 
Ob golden dream, that tarrying time shall bring 
To some a double dower. 


Shall bring the breeze that flatters parting sails, 
The foam that laps the parting veesel’s prow, 
The thrills, the hopes, the raptares, the fare- 


welle, 
And over all the glow 


Of the June sun, whose beams the billows toes 
And scatter with white hands as favors free, 

To light a passion-freighted barque across 
The broad Atlantic sea. 


So eweet the boon, so few to taste its bliss! 
And I—oh, eummer journeyers o’er the wave, 

A foot you cannot hear your deck shall pace, 
Nor mark nor imprees leave. 


What though this one long line of desolate hills 
S ruts in my desolate life forevermore! 

I etill eball share your raptures and your thrills, 
From gleaming shore to shore. 


The morning beam from out the opal east 
Shall kies my eyes across the shimmering sea, 
Shall burp, and pale, and you have never gueesed 
It etreamed for one like me. 


For me at eve across the shimmering sea, 
The changeful glory of the setting sun 

Shall burn, and pale, and yet my presence be 
A presence unto none. 


I, too, shall strain outlooking eyes to catch 
The firet soft emile of many a dsewning land ; 
Turn sadly back the last dim line to reach 
Of eac’ receding strand. 


What shining slopes our chainless feet shall 
climb 
What valley shades shall cool our noonday 
dreams! 
What purple fruits shall tempt us many a time, 
By blue Arcadian streams ! 


Our hearts shall bow at temples, shrines, and 
graves ; 
Pulse to the moonlight dip of Grecian oars ; 
Beat to the dashing of the crested waves 
Toat fret the Euxine shores. 


Oa slnmbrous aire our alion ears shall hear 
Toe Moelkem’s “ Allah!” whispered, prayed, 
and sung; 
Tae atartled antelope daeh by in fear, 
Our pesling mirth among. 


Ob, dreaming eoul, what fantasies are these! 
Look out! the eame ead line of frozen hills 
Shuts thee away from summer bloom and breeze, 

And tents, and snowy eaila 
CARLYON’S YEAR. 


By the author of “ Lost Sir Massingberd,”’ &e, 





CHAPTER VII. 
ON THE ROAD. 


The day after that on which the eventa which 
we have narrated took place, John Carlyon took 
a ride towards Mellor; although at first he had 
turned his horse’s head another way. Ono his 
road thither he met with an interruption. Soaree 
had he ieft hie own gates, when he came upon a 
knot of cocklers, just returned from the bay, 
and apparently making up for their superstitious 
abstinence from quarrel on the sands” by “ ha- 
ving it out” on dry land, 

‘What is the matter, my friende?” cried Car- 
lyon, good-humoredly, interpoeing the buge 
bulk of Red Berild between two combative 
ladies wha were contending for the possession 
of somethiog that seemed to be all legs. “ Have 
you found the epokee of one cf Faaraoh’s 
chariot wheels?” 

At this, all burst into a guffaw, for Eyuire 
John was on immense favorite with this clase, 
and hia jokes slways certain of acceptance, 

“ Well, sir, it might be,” returned one; “at 
least, it’s like nothing as we knows on; it seems 
cf no manner of use, unless it’s for pinching 
your fingers.” 

“Halios!” observed the quire, examining 
this curiosity with interest. “Where did you 
find thie?” 

“In the middle of the bay, tir, stuck in the 
rand,” answered the eame comely dame who 
bad held contention with the epiritual cobbler 
on the previous evening. “It might have float- 
ed away but for this great pad as it had bold of, 
jast like a crab.” 

“My good Mra. Mackereth, this ia a camp- 
etool,” explained Mr. Carlyon. “Tne pad, se 
you call it, was once a drawing-book, the weigh: 
of which, as you say, without doubi, prevented 
ite wooden companion from going to eca.” 





© The cocklers never quarrel ‘‘on the sands’’ 
being under the Impreseiom that if they do so, the 
ia kies wil! leave their usual haunts with the next 
e 








“ Lor, tir, why then they’re Miss Crawford's!” 
ejaculated one of the late combatants, “I am 
eure if we bad known, we should not have 
thought of keeping them. Directly after we have 
had our sup o’ tea we'll take them round to 
Greycrags, won't us, Dick ?” 

“Biop; I'm going there myself at onoe,” 
said Carlyon, after a pause, “I will take the 
book with me. Here are two half crowns for 
your trouble, and I daresay you will not leave 
the house empty-handed whea you have taken 
the camp-stoel.” 

“ No, squire, that’s not likely ; God bless her! 
yos, bless her!” returned the cockler, dividing 
the spoil with her rival. ‘ Miss Agnes has as 
a hand as your own; long life to you 


“ And! wish that them hands was joined, and 
that that was your marrisge blessing,” observed 
Dame Mackereth, beldly. This good lady was 
deficient in delicacy as some of her sex and age 
not seidom are. The rest eeemed to feel that 
their epokeswoman had gone a little too far, #0 
her observation elicited no mark of adhesion. 
The situation was ratber embarrassing for every- 
body but herself, who, pleased as a gunner who 
has sent a shell plump into the enemy's maga- 
zine, notwithstanding that it bas destroyed a 
score or two of innocent nonocmbatants, in- 
dulged in a very hoarty fit of laughter. 

* Goed-mo f my friends,” said Carlyon, 
coldly, moving slowly off with his prize under 
his arm. He did not venture to ride fast, for 
fear the merriment should at once become ge- 
neral. Ona the ether hand, he could not help 
hearing the following observations : 

“There, now, you have angered the quire, 
deme; your tongue is just half-an-inch lopger 
than it ought to be.” 

“Nay, it’s jast the right len#th,” returned 
that indomitable female; “ and as for angerin 
him, I'll be bound he’s as pleased as Panch. f 
have not come to my time of life and been 
wooed and wed by three proper men—all in the 
grave, poor soule, worse luck—without know- 
iog what a man likes said to him and what he 
don’t.” 

And certainly Jobn Carlyon wore a smile upon 
his face, as he trotted up the hill. 

“T think I shall call now,” eaid be to him- 
self; “it will be only civil to take this drawing- 
book.” He regarded it dowbtfully enough, 
though, and indeed it had a rueful look. ‘One 
might almost think that Browning wrote of this 
identical article— 


There you have it, dry in the eun, 
With all the binding all of a blister, 
And great blae spote where the eolor has run, 
And reddish streaks that wink and glister 
O’er the psgo #0 beautifully yellow. 


What a fool I am to be taking it back to her in 
all this burry! Nobody oan ever draw upon it 
again. It has become a mere blotting pad as 
that old woman called it. She was right there 
though not when she gave me her good wishes, 
What is the use of my orying for the moon like 
a great baby? Mr. Crawford may be willing 
enough to have me for a son-in-law, and, indeed, 
I think be wiehed me to see me that. Bat even if 
her affections are not engaged to her handeome 
cousia—and why not? fe ie half my age and 
bas twice my good looks (if, that is, I have any 
left); and he has opportunities which I can 
never have; and he loves her. I could see that 
when they stood yonder upon the brink of their 

rave. The young bantam showed no white 
eather, that I will say. And Agnee—was ever 
such a courage seen in woman? I remember a 
picture at Antwerp, where they are binding the 
arms of a beautiful maiden before they cast ber 
into some roaring flood—a Christian martyr, of 
course—and she wore just euch an expression 
as this girl did last night when the sea was 
craving for her, and death within a band’s breadth 
One would have thought that she had been in 
heaven already. And it is a saint like this that 
you have set your mind upon, John Carlyon, to 
have for your wife, isit? No less will eerve 
your turn, eh? Bat thie is no Margaret to be 
won by the sid of any Mephistopheles. Faust, 
Faust, let me recommend yoy to stick to your 
profeseion as a country gentleman ; hunt, shoot, 
drink, and die.” 

Here he arrived at the fork of the road Jead- 
ing down from Mellor church, and pulled his 
borse up. 

“No,” added he, grimly, after a pause. “I 
will send this book by hand, and then be off to 
London, where I have eo many kind friends; 
eome of them female ones. Then, when the in- 
vitation comes to dine et Greycrage, I shall 
escape temptation, or rather, what is much less 
pleasan’, certain diseppointment. Yes, I'll go 
home and psck my portmantean, no matter how 
old Robin may puree bis lips; or euppose,” 
continued he, after a pause, ‘1 let Red Berild 
decide the matter, as the knights of old used 
to do, letting the reins fall on the neex of their 
steed, and following bis guidance rather than 
using their own judgment. Bat then that would 
be ecare-ly fair to—to the (Greycrags alterna- 
tive, since Berild is sure to take the road to his 
etables.” 

His Gogers were yet pisying irresolutely with 
the bridie, when a young man came enddenly 
upon bim from the dirsetion of the village, walk- 
ing, very fast, and with bis cap pulled low over 
his brows, s@ though to avoid observation. 

“Ab, William!” cried Carlyon, cheerily; and 
it was curious to note how very eheery his man- 





ner at once became, when addressing others, no 
matter how sombre might have been his pre 
vious meditations while alone; “the very man 
I wished to see!” 

“and I was on my road to Woodless, sir,” 
retarned the other, gravely, “ expressly to sce 
you, Mr. Carlyon.” 

The voice was subdued and low for a man's 
voloe, but with that earnestness and resolation 
in ite tone which beepeak deep convictions in 
the speaker. 

“Coming to me, were you, William? well, I 
am always glad to ree you, but I think it was 
my business to come to you. When I looked in 
the glass thie morning, and saw this bruise on 
my forehead, I said to myself, ‘I have William 
Millet to thank for that.’ The rope struck me 
jaet over the eyes; exactly the spot where they 
lasso wild cattle on the prairies, There must be 
no touching of hate; you must give me your 
hand, my friend, this morning. Jobn Carlyon 
owes you his life.” 

The young man hesitated; then diffidently 
reached out his hand to meet the other's, 

“You are mistaken, sir,” eaid he, “ except in 
the bare fact that it was I who threw the rope; 
though Miss Agnes is good enough to make as 
much of that as she can. But, indeed, so far 
from your being indebted te me or mine, it was 
through—it was through my poor father, sir,” 
(bere the young man fixed his eyes u the 
ground.) “that the mischance happened at all. 
His old enemy tempted him and he fell.” 

“That's somewbat unintelligible,” returned 
Carlyon coldly; “bow was it, in plain terms?” 

“ Mise Agnes and her cousin went out in fe 


ther’s cart, to take a sketch of the bay from the 


middle of the sands.” 

The speaker bad enunciated his words with 
psinful difficulty, notwithstanding that he evi- 
dently strove to be distinct and collected, and 
now he came to a full stop altogether. 

“ Well, she was on the sande and sketching,” 
said the other, impatiently; ‘I kaow that much 
already, for here is her drawing-book.”’ 

Under any otber circumstances precise Wil. 
liam Millet would have smiled to hear a 1 
man and lady thus spoken of as a eingle indivi- 
dual, to whom moreover was attributed the sex 
that is ungallantly stated to be less worthy than 
the masculine; but he was full of a great 
tronble, and had no sense of a else. 

It was arranged as usual, for he had been out, 
with Mies Agnes at least, on such expeditions 
before, that father should call for them on his 
way back to Mellor, and in good time, But 
while at the skeer he met with an old comraie, 
living on the other side of the bay, who not con- 
tent with drinking the devil's health on shore— 
for that’s what a man does every time he puts 
hie lips to the whiekey bottle—must needs take 
out his liquor with him upon the very sands. 
Bir, my father could not resist it. God forgive 
him, he drank till be scarce knew where he was; 
drank till he had clean forgotten his promise to 
Mies Agnes; and at last, went home with his 
compsnion, quite unconscious that death was 
drawing nigh to the best friend he had in the 
world, (for Misa Agnes bas been his guardian 
angel, sir,) and all through bie own fault, his 
own folly, his own crime.” 

“What a cursed fool the 
been !"’ cried Carlyon, angrily. 

“A fool, sir, indeed, but I trast not carsed,” 
returned the young man solemnly. ‘Ho is 
sorry enough now, ia father. It is terrible to 
see bis grief. But for you, Mr. Carlyon, he feels 
that he should have beer a murderer. He will 
never hold up his head again, I doubt.” 

“ Well, the sense of the mischief he so nearly 
wrought, will at least have this good result, I 
suppose, that Stepien will leave off drinking,” 
said Carlyon. “That will be good coming out 
of evil—ien’t that the pbrese?” 

“God grant it may beso,” returned the young 
map, withoa! noticing the other's cynical tone ; 
“and that this awful lesson may save his soul 
alive.” 

“ Humph,” said Mr. Carlyon, dryly ; then mur- 
mured to himself; ‘‘ How characteriatic all this 
is. To save a soul that is not worth saving, two 
ether foike are pat within a bair’sbreadth of 
being drowned.” 

“]T see you are very angry, sir,” resumed the 
young man, bumbly; “und I am sure I cannot 
blame you. You are the third person whose 
death would have Jain at my father’s door. It 
was your forgiveness that | was coming to aek 
for him, sir. I+ duren’t come himeelf. I think 
be would rather die than meet Miss Agnes just 
at prevent, although the dear young lady was 
very anxious to aseure bim of her pardon. He 
can look in no man’s face. Ob, sir, he is bowed 
down to the earth with shame and sorrow.” 

“ Well, William, you may tell him he has my 
free forgivenees aa far as what he has done to 
me ia concerned.” 

“ Bat not as reepectsa Mies Agnes? You will 
never forgive him that. That’s what you mean 
is it not, sir?” said the young man looking up 
with flushed cheekr, for the firettime. “That's 
what they all say, cir. They will point at father 
as the man that nearly murdered Mise Agnes ; 
and yet ehe—Mr. Oarylon, if you are goiag up 
to Greyerags, ak her what she thicks they 
ought tode. What ehe thinks yeu ought to do. 
She says for her part, that if she had been down- 
right drowned and thet through that circum- 
stance—” 

“That will do, Williem,” interrupted Mr. 
Carlyon, harehly. “Don’t speak to me any 


man must have 





more, or you will put me io a paselon, and I 
shall say things that will hart your feelings. 
You are an excellent fellow yourrelf (although 
‘ou are & fool in some things) and I bave always 

d a good opinion of you. I am bound to be 
your filend for iife, for what you did for me 
twenty-four hours ago, and you may depend 
upon me at al) times. Good-bye.” 

“ Stop, sir, I erled the young man, laylog 
his hand imploringly upon the other's bridle 
rein, and speaking in earnest, but rapid tones; 
“if, e@ you say, I have deserved anything at 
your hands, Jet it b with you new. he 
man that I speak of is onset dewn to the very 
dust—a broken man without hope; it lies in 
your example to give Lim one more chance 
among his fellow creatures bere or not; and, 
oh, sir, be is my own father I” 

A 


spasm passed across Mr. Carlyon's face, the 
index of some mental struggle within, he 
did not speak for some moments. Toen, with a 


very gentle voloe, he sald,—"' What a good fel- 
low you are, William. You may tell this man 
that I forgive him from the bottom of my heart, 
abd I will do my best to persuade others to do 
eo—for his son's sake.” 

“Thank you, sir; though I wish it had been 
for God's sake,” returned the young man, fer- 
vently. ‘May Ile prosper you in all your un- 
dertakings, and call you home to Him at last.” 

Bat John Carlyon had already touched Red 
Berild with his heel, and did not wait for that 
reply. He bad turned bis horse’s head towards 
Greyorags. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
BEPLANATORY, 


The residence occupied by Mr. Crawford (for 
it was not bie own) was as secluded as Wood- 
lees itself, although in a different fashion. It 
was a house that stood on « bill, and yet it was 
hid. Trees environed it almost wholly, although 
not growing #0 near as to give the outlook any 
appearance of gloom. Ouariously enough, the 
view of the sea, an advantage generally so de- 
siderated in those parts, was altogether shut out 
from the manelon, the principal rooms of which 
faced the north-weat, and command«d a grand 
inland prospect. In that direction, bill rose be- 
hind bil’, until in the distance their sumai:s 
were usually mingled with the clouds; but on 
very bright days indeed thie highest range stood 
grandly out against the clear blue eky, and in 
the late autumn, when the snow begen to boar 
their tops, afforded a really glorious spectacle. 
A atl! botter view, of course, was gained from 
the summit of the hill from which the house was 
named, and hence it had at one time been a 
great resort for parties cf pleasure during the 
enmmer months. This, however, was long ago; 
ever eiace Mr. Crawford's tenancy of the place a 
rigorous exclarion of all etrangers having been 
maintained. Nay, it might almost be added of 
all friends, in such solitude had the old man 
lived for the whole five years he had paseed at 
Mellor. Sa far, therefore, from enjoying its 
ancient reputation as a plice of amusement, it 
was now in no very pleasant repute. Being shut 
out from Greycrags, ite poorer neighbors af. 
fec‘ed (like the fox who pronousced the un- 
comeatable grapes sour) to shon it; or perhaps 
they really had got to believe ths tales which 
they had themeeives invented against ite pro- 
ptietor when he forbade their making use of his 
grounds, What did the old curmudgeon mean 
by euch conduct? People did not hedge them- 
selves in, and keep themselves /o themselves in 
that sort of way without some very guod reason 
for it; or rather for some reason whieb (like the 
epirite at the Mellor Arms) were strong without 
ting 80 very good. 

What should induce an old gentleman cf 
seventy years of age, with an only daoghter of 
fi'teen or 80, to come aad live at such « place as 
Grejorags—a men, one would thiok, to whon 
society would have been most acceptable, alnce 
his sole eetablishment upon his arrival had con- 
sisted of his daughter's attendant, and she « 
bleck woman! He had engsged the few other 
servanta his simple mode of life required, in the 
neighborhood, and dropped down, jast as it 
might be, (ex-ept that the black woman was 
crecited with having hailed from what I may 
venture to call the oppxsite locality,) from the 
skies. It was nothing less than an insult to the 
intelligence of hia neighbors, to behave in this 
unaccountavle manner. Many of them wenid 
have forgiven h's having closed the grounds, if 
they could have only found out why be did ir. 
Even Mr. Puce, the parson, a man who had the 
reputation of knowing a great deal of the world 
(some even said that for a clergyman he had 
too exclusively given his attention to It) could 
make nothing of Mr. Crawford. He had called, 
of course, not without some thiret for informe 
tion, and hed found the new.comer pretty much 
as we have seen him five jesre afterwards ot 
Woodleee; with a curious look cf enapicion 
about him j xet at firat, which wore off before the 
visit was ended. A gentleman, without douht ; 
Mr. Pace was ready to stake bis reputation (ot 
his professiona! one, bat the other) upon that 
fect; he was never mistaken ac to whether o 
man had been accustomed to “ move in the up- 
per circles.” He even expressed bis opinion 
that Mr. Crawford was one who hid been so 
castomed to habits of command. But this was 
going @ little too far. The gentry of the lovality 
who bad not enjoyed the privilege of a pertonal 
interview with the mysterious stranger—they 























































































































who had called and 
whose calle had not 
credit that much. It was 
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dren; and servants of 
quired, Mr, Puce could deubtless recommend 
some amongst bie pariahioners. 

Ina Mr. Crawlord bed beon as bosiness- 
like aa polite throughout the interview ; but al- 
though thus far communivative about bis own 
affaire—indeed evidently analous to explain his 

tlon—there was nothing to be got out of 
im by cross-exemination, Attired in deep 
mourning, bie wasted form and cadaverous fea- 
tures fally bore out his assertion that both as 
eouoerned health and apirite he was totally in- 
oapacitated for mizing with reelety ; and this he 
hoped that Mr. Pooe would be #0 good as to 
make known to any families who might be kind 
enough to entertain the design of calling upon 
him. He was not even at prevent well enough 
he added (and during the last five years he had 
never been sufficientiy ovavalescent to attempt 
the experiment), to attend public worship. 

Indeed, notwithetasding the not unpromisin 
character of that first interview, the rector b 
never got speech with his parishoner sgain. He 
had called perhaps half-a-dosen times at Grey- 
orage (‘or he was piqued at heving boen so 
foiled in hia dexterous hometbrust and anxious 
to retrieve his reputation as a far-sighted loves 
tigator into soc'al miil-stones,) bat the anewer 
he constantly received was that Mr. Orawford 
did not feel himself eqjaal to see him—that is 
except from a distance ; for as the rector waik 
away discomfitted it sometimes happened that 
the ancient invalid was watehing him through 
his teleécope from some umbrageous portion of 
the eleveted grounds. Astime went on a gover- 
ness of mature years was provided for Agnes; 
and whether from the admirabie “ system” em- 
ployed by that lady (and quite peculiar to ber- 
self as everybody's “ayatem™” ia) or from her 
previous training under some one else, no more 
satiefactory female pupil wan ever turned out of 
the educational workshop. Her sccomplieh- 
ments, however, were far outshone by her kind- 
ness and charity, Even Mr. Paces was oom- 
pelied to confess that the church bad no svc) 
servant in hie parish ae the daughter cf tie 
recluse cf (ireycrags, Bhe was humble, too, aod 
rubmissive to authority; not like that pestilent 
Job Salver, who blasphemously concmived that 
he had received the gift of preaching; por even 
that William Millet, who canied bis re igion 
into every effair of life like some nureing mother 
who embarrasses ber neighbors by « meidering 
the baby Is locladed in ai! invitationa, 

Agnes Crawford, unlike her father, “ went 
out” (aa the phrase goer) a good deal; bat not 
into what la generally called tociety, Se was 
on excellent terme with the ladies of the neigh 
borhood, who had no worse term to apply to 
her then “ very peculiar ,” but she did not ofien 
visit them. No person (#ith any sense of pro- 
priety) could blame her for that, since baving 
parted with her governess in her eighteenth 

ear, she had no longer a ‘“‘chaperon.” Oid 

rs. Heathoote, of Melinr Lodge, had indeed 
offered her services to ‘the dear girl,” in this 
matter—inclading some very appropriate per. 
sonal properties, item: « front as black as the 
raven's wing; a splendid turban, with an ostrich 
feather in it; and a portrait of her deceased 
bosband, worn asa stomacher, and alm oet the #'y > 
of life. But Agnes, with gratef.] thanks, had 
declined her p otection. She did not even care 
for either of the two county balls (one civil, the 
other military;) end therefore it may be easily 
imagined that the ordinary evening parties of 
the neigbborbood failed to attract ber. Dinner 
parties wers not given aboat Mellor—a nea'ly 
wiitten statement that the pleasure of your com 
pny wan requested to tea being the favorite 
form of lavitation—but it is my belief that Mies 
Crawford woald uot very much have cared even 
for golog out to dinner. Buse only took other 
people's dinners out to them lia « besset; and 
when they were sick, euppiied them with little 
comforte—mide inexpressibly more comforting 
in thelr minictraticn. Thus it might have eacily 
happened that not movirg in the best local 
circles (to borrow Mr. Pace’s imegery) Agnes 
had never eo much as spoken with Jobo Car. 
lyon, although so pear 6 neighbor. 

Tne fact was, however, that Mr. Carlyon did 
rot move in them either, or rather bad not dc ne 
eo for many years. He had flown off from them 
at « tangent of bia own free will, or perhaps, as 
they the:aselves averred with some complacency, 
they had made him fly. The rqiire at Wood- 
lees had very much overrated bis social position 
it be imagined that he might think as be liked, 
or at all events might exprese hie opinions. Be- 
caure the Earl of Disney thought fi; to abscnt 
bimee!f from public worship Alty-one Sundays 
per anpom, that was no excuse for Mr. Jobo 
Carlyon’s absence therefrom for filiy.two. Nor 
had he even the decency, like Mr. (rawford (en 
old man whose case was shocking to contem- 
plate, but who had yet some erense of shame) to 
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frame an excose The squire was the ploture of 
health, and might be seen, Sanday after Bandey, 
starting for bie gallop om the sandr, while all 
wry of the neighborbood were pro 


place to the clergyman of thelr parish. 

Pret gentiemen, his + smeimes cowpanions tn 
the henting Gcid, would look up in rather « 
sheepish menner and say, “ liow do, Carlyou?” 
as be met or cvertook them on euch occasslonr, 
bat their wives never vouchesfed him « nod. 
Ney, ¢ soon as he bad parsed by on his uo 
godly errand, they would often anticipate Mr 
Poce's disooarse by a little sermon of thar own, 
or even bring the tell tale color into their lord's 
cheek by etating their belief that be himself 
would rather be on horseback at tat very mo 
ment like yonder wicked mana, if the truth were 
known. I: is fair to add, however, that it wae 
pot merely Me ( srlyon's absence from cxurch 
whieh ceused him to be thus sent to Coventry 
(not @ wholly disagreeable place, he averred in 
hie cynics! way) but also « very Ceplorable 
habit te bad of speaking dirreepeet fully of re 
ligior. He protested he never cid eo un'ese in 
self defence, and when belabored by the wetpons 
of the dogmatic; tu! not only was thie denied, 
bot the defence, such ae it war, wae disallowed 
Wheat egerevated the matter, too, above all 
thingr, wae that Jobn Ca:lyon's father bad been 
one of the brat ard most orthodox of mer. 
While he lived no evidence of his son's de 
pravity bad been efurded; but no sooner bad 
hie examp’e been withdrawn than the young 
equire hand thrown cf the mark, and apperred 
in bia trne charecter as a ecoffer, For the rest 
he wee a man of daring courage, and open 
handed generosity; but these virtues, of course, 
only made his irre!igious opinions the more to 
be deplored 

John Corlron and Agnes Crawford, then, ex 
cept for those terible minu'er on tie learn ng 
sand, hed never met, although each bad been 
made well aware, by report, of the character of 
the other. “Bbe will thark me, mused the 
squire to himeelf, as he rode up to the front 
door at Greyerags, “end then she will ehilnk 
from me as from an adder” 

(TO hE CONTIBU ED.) 
> 
Hiow to Become Contented with One's 
Own Home. 

Not long since a pentiemean 
country residence heoame dieantiefied and con 
cluded that it wae not the place that euited him 
atall. He talked with bie el'e and ebe gradu 
ally arrived at the cocolurion that the lawn wae 
not what it should be, that the tree were not 
sofigientiy umbrageous, and that various detatle 
were wanting to make the p'ace acoeptable, The 
couple having reached this unhappy frame of 
mind beoame daily more diseatiefed, and it wae 
finally concladeld that the catate should be of 
fered at private rale 

After some delay, 


who owna a 


the owner accidentally 


met Mr. Samuel A. Walker, the well known 
suctloncer and informed him of hie joten 
tion, stipulating, however, that the advertise 
ment should give a full description of the 
place 

“You know,” he contioned, “that I don't 


want Tom, Dick, end Harry rucning down to 
inepeet the pleoe from mete evriosity, and ar 


my wife save ehe will not consent to a pub 
lic auction, | prepose to aell it at private 
vale.” 

“T understand,” aasid Mr. Walker, “I will 
ennounoe it in auch a way (iat, without nem'og 


the looality, it will attract the attention of any 


one in want of a country seat, end then they cau 
epple at my ¢ fice.” 
‘That ia exactly what IT want,” replied the 


gentleman, “and you had better drop down ean! 
dine with me and look it over, eo that you can 
give i: a good drecription.” 

“No need of that.” replied the auctioneer, 
* for you torget I wo'd it to you, and I deac: i xed 
it then, and I never forget a place I have once 
town ; Of course I eliall allude to ite present con 
diticn ” 

“ Certeinty,” replied the gentleman, “and I 
leave it entirely in your handa, though there ia 
no immediate bury, for | eannot give poesers'on 
at preeent.” 

in the course of a fw dase the gentleman 
took up a hewapaper and read a dere iption of a 
place which Mr. Walker had advertined, It was 
in the peculiar style of the aucticneer, After 
perusing carefuly, and making note of the 
* grasey elope,” the “eplendid vietas” and the 
© ounvenlenoes which grace the coun ry reeidence 
of @ gentleman cf wealth and refinement,” he 
read aloud to hie wife 


“Tart le juet he p'ace we want,” ehe sald 

“My idea to a dot,” added the husband, 
“of what a place sould be, 1 will call ia 
at Mr. Walker's and nysire about it this very 


dav.” 


Mr. Walker received hie visitor, and antic 
pating some congratulatory remarks, a ed bim 
to take a #eal, 

“Mr. Walker,” eaid the genilecan, “ vou 


have advertised in to day's paper just the piace 
] want” 

* Just the pleoe you want to eell,” added Mr, 
Walker. 

“No, eir, the very place I want to purchase,’ 
replied the geniicman 

“Whieh one do you mean?” inquired Mr. 
Wa ker, handing him a paper. 

* Why, thie one to be sure; don't you euppore 
I read i?” 

The auctionerr adjasted his spectacles and 
looked at bie latest literary production. His 
epectacies fell from their piace to the tip of hia 
nose, and peering et his visivor, he burst into « 
laugd, exclaiming, 

“Why, my dear man, that's vw ur place.’ 

“My place!” reiterated the astounded owner; 
“my place; let's see. ‘Grassy sloprr,’ ‘beau 
tiful vietas,’ ‘coveniencee of a gentieman of 
wealth,’ etc.” 

“Why, yoo, haven't you a charming view 
of the coeen; don't you look from your dining- 
room window upon the most beautifal lawn you 
ever saw?" queried Mr. W. 

“Well, eo 1 do,” added the surprised indi- 
vidual, and after a moment's besitetion he 
ssid: “Jost make out vour bill for advertie 
ing aod expenses, for by George, 1 wouldn't sell 
it for three times what 1 gave for it.”— Hoston 
Journal, 


. 


GH Toe latest returns make the total of 
registered voters in Lowisiana 119 596, of whom 
41,166 are whites and 782°: blacka The ne 
groce have a decisive mejority in all the parishes 
Dut #/x apa those are the emaliest in the state 

On the foal motion to strnke out the 
woid “male” ia the New York Convention, it 
was jost by only 19 ayes to 125 pays. So that 
folly msy be couridered settled, eo faras New 


sponsible for the safe keeping or return of any 


sumoit 
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Notice —We do not return rejected mant- 
soripte, unless they come from our regular cor- 
respondents. Any stam pe sent for euch 
return will be confiscated. We will not be re 


manuscript. in f 
OUR NOVELETS. 

We commenced on July 271b, a new 

fascinating povelet, called 

CARLYON'S YEAR. 

By the author of “ Lost Sir Massingberd.” 


Oar readere who remember that powerfa! and 
peculiar story, “Lost Sir Massingberd,” will 


need no persuasion to induce them to read 


and 


“ Carlyon'a Yeoar”—the ioterest of which, they 


will commences in the very first 


chapter. 
Bick numbers to May 4th, containing the 


perceive, 


whole of the powerful novelet of “Loxn lus 
water,” can be had upon application. 
We can also supply a few back numbers to 


the first of the year. 
> 


THE FOURTH IN PARIS, 


Oar readera will remember that it was an- 
nounord in the early days of July, among the 
itema of the foreiga news, that owing to the 
profound impression produced in Europe by the 
darth of Maximilian, the proposed celebration 
of the National Anniversary by the Americans 
in Paris had been abandoned. 
Tole item etruck American readers generally 
asa rather curious one. Why our countrymen 
in Paris should give up their projected national 
celebration on account of the death of eny 
foreign prinoe or potentate, was a question that 
seemed to them much easier asked than an- 
ewered, 
A fiend of oura who wae in Paria at the 
time, recently gave ue an explanation of the 
whole aair, and we have thought a brief re 
cital of it would prove rather amusing to the 
readers of Tne Port. 
It seerne there were two distinct celehrations 
arranged for the Fourth, by the Americans ia 
Parise One was to be a Picnic in the afternoon, 
with Fireworks in the eveniog; and the other 
wasto he « regular dinner with music, toasta 
end speeches. There was a little rivalry be 
tween the two plans of celebration, but pot PP 
much as to prevent many persons fro.o arrangiig 
to attend both 

When the newa caine cf the death of Masi 
milian, and the French Court went into mourn 
ing, is waa thought beat by the projectors of the 
l.enle to abandcn their celebration. What rea 
sona Induced them to come to this determina 
tion, we can only eurmise, The idea of giving 
up the dinner, however, never occurred to the 
prejectora of that entertainment until brought 
before them aa fo'lows 
A certain Amrrican Iivine in l’aris, a gentle- 
man whose business brings him in close per 
sonal! relatione with Louis Napoleoa, called upon 
the Commiitee of Arrangemente, and informed 
them that under the pecullar circumstances of 
the case, the Emperor would be greatly obliged 
if the proposed Fourth of July celebration were 
abandoned, iid gentleman did not even know 
whether this requeat wae not to be looked upon 
somewhat in the light of a command—e was 
pot certain that our countrymen would «ven be 
allowed to go on with their dinner if they detar- 
mined upon eo doirg 

Tleré waa a protty kettle of feb. The arrange. 
mente had all been inede, music engaged, dinner 
ordered —and what good excuse for an abandon 
ment of the affair could be g v.n to the world 
Our countrymen might lament the death of the 
Ave.tian |'sinee— but what good reason was (hat 
for vot celebrating the anniversary of their 
country's independence ? 


Besides, dear readere—do not laugh !—abont 
a handred ladies were to be present—and theee 
head generally procured new silka, leces end 
timmipge, and made positive arrangements with 
he hair-dressera io fix them up in the most 
killing end patriotic atyle for the grand occasion. 
The ladies—juet as deepotic in their sphere as 
Louis Napoleon in hie~—would not hear to such 
a thing as giving up the c lebration. It mus’ 
go on—and let the Emperor stop it if he dared! 

Moreover, one chivairic gentleman of the 
Committee, declared his purpose to have the 
dinner, if he were the only ove present, and he 
had to drink all the wine, read all the toasts, 
make all the speeches, and pay al! the expenses 
himeelf! 

To make a long story ehort, the distinguished 
American residen( in Paria was told to his teeth 
—both nataral and artificial—that the thing the 
Emperor asked waerimply impossible. The din- 
ner would have toge on. And the matter having 
been thus determined, the distinguished Ame 
rican reident aforesaid, i: must be acknowled¢ 
ed, behaved very courteously, and avowed his 
determination to ure all his influence with the 
Emperor to induce him not to luterfere with the 
patriotic ceremonies. 

And tbe dinner weat cf —with the uaua! toasts 
and winebibbing and elcvent declamation— 
Philadeipbia, with her learued Jadga, and dis 
tleguished Editor, and eloquent Counsellor, 
taking the chief honors of the occasion. Nothing 
oocurred to mar the harmony of the feast—no 
ferniiable gens d’armes intruded to disperse 
the goodly company with the poiate of their 
swords or bayonets. Oaly one little mistake oo- 
curred—and it was really and honestiy a mis- 
take—to convulee those who knew the secret 
history of the affair with laughter. 

The third regular toast was ‘The Emperor 
of Fravee.” And, after thia, a famous French 
tune was to be played. But the Band, althongh 
they had the liet of pieces all correct, made a 
mistake, and after the toast to Louis Napoleon 
bad been read, what should break forth upon 
the ears of the astonished company, bat the 
well known strains of Yankeedoodle! Tne Pre- 
sident wae confounded. It looked like a pre- 
meditated crow over the Eaperor. Tae learned 


able whether it were not ae well to let the mat 
ter pass, as to atiempt to rectify it. 
We msy remark, in conclusion, that it pro- 
bebly was the object of Louis Ne o 
create an impression in Earope that the Ameri- 
cans in genera! regarded the execution of Maxi 
milien with the moet profound horror. Of 
course we do not rcp pote that he «ver seriously 
designed any gove:nmental interference with the 
Fourth of Joly celebration. For such en inter- 
ference, while it would pot have produced the 
effect which he desired im Europe, would se- 
riously have compromised him with the public 
opin'ena of America. 
-- > 


DEATH OF MRS. SPENCER 


It becomes our painful duty to inform the 
readers of Tur Post of the death of Mra, Bella 
7. Spencer, Afier leaving Tux Tost, Mra. 
Spencer went with her husband, General George 
FE. Spencer, to Caifornia, After remiiniog there 
for a time, (ren. Spencer returned to this side of 
tire continent, and obiained a goverpment ay- 
pontment in t:e South West. Tre Tuscaloosa 
(Alahana) Owrecr of August 2 contains the 
tol'owing ead annc unscement — 

Digo—In thie city, Auguat 1, 1°47, of typhoid 
fever, Mre Belin Z Spencer, wife of General George 
h.. Bpencer, in the 27\L year of ber age 

Thus basa pifted lady. in the flower and promise 
of womanhood, been suddenly snatched from earth 
to the beatitudes of Heaven 

Mre Spencer was born in London, England, De 
cember 1, 1°49. but In early Infancy came to this 
country, where. \n i*6%.ehe waemarried Fhe was 
a woman of fue culture, and literary talents and 
acquirements Asan authoress, she wrote several 
works of fiction which have been quite popular 
contributed to different magazines, and, a year or 
two ago, was connected with the ed torial depart 
ment ofthe Pasladelp\ia Saturday Evening Post 
bor several yerrs she was a member of the Protestant 
E.plecopal Church, and lived the beauties and en- 
joyed the felicities of the religion which she pro 
teased ; and when the voice of her Saviour came to 
her saying, Come up bither.’’ she calmly and 
aweetiy obeyed) Jbe virtues of her life, and the 
hopes from the Cross, iit up the ‘ Valley and 
Shadow,’ and ushered her. no doubt, Into the ligbt 
of Heaven Though she died amongst strangers, 
kind hands soothed in her suffering, and paid her 
the last tributes of reapect 


We learn in addition to the above, that “the 
bar of Tuscalooea county passed resolutions on 
the day of her death, conveying their sympathy 
to General Spencer, and attended ber funeral in 
a body; and it appears, from a card published 
by the Cioneral, that all the inhabitants had die 
played great kindneea to this gifted lady during 
her illness.” 

Toe “ Dai'y J'ress,” of this city, saya, that “ io 
addition to her intellectual excellence, Mrs. Spen- 
cer had the caey and fascinating manners of one 
used to good society, and great pereoual boauty 
and attrectiona”’ In truth, Mra. Spencer wae 
one of those persons who are universally liked, 
by lediee ne well as by gentlemen, by old and 
young. Children especially loved her. She bad 
travelled extensively through the United S:ates, 
and bad warm fiiends wherever chance had 
thrown her for a season, Toe announcement of 
her early death will cause @ sharp pang io bun- 
dreds of bearta. 

As a writer, Mra, Spencer poeseseed much 
merit. Her principal works are “Ora, Tae Lost 
Wife.” and “Tried and True; or, Love and 
Loyalty,” both of which, we believe, have had 
more than the usual eale. Her stories for the 
newspapers aod magazines are to be counted, 
we should think, almost by the bundredsa—many 
under her own name, more under assumed eig- 
natures 

Bat it waa not eo much a* a writer as @ wo- 
man, that Mre. Spencer waa distinguished. Sre 
was an admirable talker, a fine performer on the 
piano end guitar, and a beauti‘ul singer, Never 
seeking to absorb the attention of the company, 
she was always ready either to entertain others 
or to be entertained herself, 

And #9 passes away into the unknown, ono 
of the most beautiful and fascinating women of 
ber time. Common as death is, it is almost 
etrange to think of one so fall of life and power 
and energy, becoming, 60 far as thia earthly 
being is concerned, cold and atill anJ eilent. 
Oh, proud and queenly soul, into what vact 
spiritual kingdom, in the infinite mercy of our 
God, hast thou been conducted ? 


i. _ 


REFORM IN COOKERY. 


We copy below two editorial articles from 
“Tux Lapys Faixxp,” in fartherance of the 
(Gireat Reform ian Amerian Cookery, which is so 
much needed. 

There articles relate particularly to Bread, 
righifully called “the etaff of life.’ The re 
clpts given we know to be admirable, but the 
articles must be prepared according to direc- 
tions. Very few who have ones become sc ue- 
tomed to the wholesome, unfermented warm 
bi-cuits prepared from unbolted wheat, rye, or 
ludian mea), will ever wish to return, 60 far as 
breakfast and supper are concerned, either to 
cold white bread, or to the abominable ealeratus 
biscuits, so popular in meny portions of the 
country. 

Toe iron bread-pana are a neceasity. We 
should consider ours, if othe-s could not be pro- 
cured, about worth their weight in gold. Where 
they do not work well, something is in fault— 
either the range or stove is a pour one, or the 
Hoar is bad, or the cook does not adhere to the 
directions. Of courea if the cook ia not reason- 
ably amiable and cheerful-minded, she cannot 
make cood bread. 


A sour heart and heavy hand, 
Will epoil the bread ia all the !and. 


Everybody that has experieoce knowe thie. The 
story of the man who never needed any suger 
in his tea—because his wife always looked into 
the cup while pouring it out, is not altogether 
apocryphal. And it is of the greatest import. 
ance that good humor should be preserved alike 
in preparing food, and while eating it, if you 
would have it taste and digest weil. 

Oae thing more. Try always to have sereral 
kinds of bread on the table. Some pereons are 
pecullar, and cannot eat onbolied meal as a re 
gular thing. For euch you need the fine mea!. 
la winter especially, when vegetables and fruits 
are scarce, let the family bave their choice of at 
least two, and better three, kinds of meal. You 
can have, for instance, cold white bread, raised 
with yeast, and warm biecuite made from un- 
bolted meal, and from Indian meal. For eun- 
mer the biscuits made of rye meal are particu- 
larly good—for rye, while nearly aa nourishing 
as wheat, contains lees of the warmth-creating 
elements, and ie therefore lees heating to the 
#ysiem, and particularly well adapted for sum- 
mer focd. A most admirable quality of rye can 
te procured in thie city, not very much darker 
than the red wheat; and we know they grow a 





Judge could not epeak French, the band were 





Yok is concerned. 


going it with enthusiasm, and .< wag question- 


splendid rye vp among the mountaine of rorth- 
ern Pennsylvania, 





Bat to our receipts, which we know are good, 
because we bave tested them for monthe at « 
time. 

Tre Beer Kixp or Bazan. 
From the Lady's Friend. 


Daring the past season, from apprehensivn of 
cholera, prudent people beve been unusually 
careful of thelr diet, and bread being an !mpor- 
tant article of food, more heed has been given 
to ite quality. It has seemed to us that fermen- 
tation, however well conducted, is rather objec- 
tionable, After liv'ng for months, upon anfer- 
mented bread a family will detect come elight 
sourness, or at least lack of aweetaces in every 
attempt at raising that is not absolutely per- 
fect. And how rarely a cook can be .ound that 
is Invariably euccessfal, every houcekeeper 
knows. 

All through the past season, beginning in 
epring, we bave used unfermented bread in our 
family almost entirely, enabled to do so wit! 
ease and satisfaction to ail, by purchasing the 
wrated or steam bresd, of which there is a large 
manufactory ia Philadelphia, available for milee 
around, This steam bread is made of the purcet 
white flour, and for those who prefer that kind 
of article, ie perfection. But in addition, and 
for variety, we have every morning for break- 
fat a kind of warm biscuit that we think only 
needa to be kaown to be almost universally 
liked. No invention of ours, but monthe of suc- 
ceseful practice enable us to epeak with au 
thority as to ite merits. Very likely we have ut 
some time given the current receipt, but here ie 
our own formula. 

Provide yourself with one of the iron bread 
pane that hold a dezen biscuits; two of these, 
if the family is large—have freeh unbolted mes! 
(we get ten pounds ata time, living near the 
etores,) and keep a pint cup in tho meal-box. 
Make it a rule that tho kitchea fire shall be hot 
twenty minutes before breakfast; at that time 
put your pen on the range, (we like to see a red 
hot surface,) and while it is heating, measure a 
heaping pint of meal icto a bow), eprinkle overs 
teaspoonful of salt, and add enough cold milk 
or water to make a thick batter—it does not 
take quite « pint, stir it up well, and it is ready. 
By this time the iron pan will be hot enough to 
grease, and for this it ia best to have for a set- 
tled institution, used for nothing elee, a pint 
bow! with some vice beef cripping in the bot- 
tom, end for using it a wad of white mualin tied 
on to the end of a stick. A common paint 
brush, the brueh covered with muslin, we have 
found very convenient, ca from ite pliancy it 
adapta itself cxpediticu:'y to all the recesses of 
the flated bircait cups, Use plenty of dripping, 
eo that a little is‘fzzing in the bottom of each 
cup when you put in the batter, and your bis 
cuits will poff up the better for it. 

I’ut a spoonful of batter, (the large epoon you 
have been mixing it with) in each of the dezen 
cups, and set the paa at once in the oven if yor 
have a hot one—if not, leave them a minute or 
two biking on top of the range; then, before 
they burn, transfer them to the fron. of the fire, 
placed slanting before it, hoo coke fashion, and 
the top will brown finely. After they are out of 
the war, the rest of the breakfast, coffe, tea, 
and chocolate, Leefatceh and potatoes, or what- 
ever elee you want can be prep .red—fiftecn 
minutes is ample time fcr all, and the whole 
will be ready together—a breakfast fit for o 
king. 

We are in the habit of suiting various taetes 
by making one pan of hrown, end one of yel- 
low cakes; these last made of half o pint of 
In?ian mea), and half a tea-ccp of white flour 
with a little ealt, scalzed with enough boiling 
milk to make a thick batter, and baked as the 
others; thie quantity of racat will make a dozen 
bieeuita—Indisn mesl ewells 60 much when 
soalded. BoiRog water from the teaketrle 
answerc vory well—the difference will hardly 
be notic:d; succeze in baking ia the grand 
point. 

Acd to ineure this, the head of the family, or 
some intelligent, capable pereon must give it 
her personal attention for a while, until the pro- 
cess is an establiehed routine. The right way 
is really as ecsy as the wrong, but ignorant, 
heed lees servant) ever think eo, and it ia neces 
asty to get them well into the trace of habii, 
afer which all tut the incorrigible will trot 
a'ong orderly enough. What housekesper is 
there who could nat give twenty minutes of ber 
time every worning for the bealthf | gratifica- 
tion of her family’ And the whole thing can 
be dere ia glovee—the moat delicate hands need 
not euffer. 

“ Bat are the biscuits good?” some incredu- 
lous lover of douodle refined white breaJ, may 
ask, We have seen too many conversions of 
this sort to doubt what the general verdict 
would be with a fsic trial. The sirongest cases 
are those of our Irieh Lelp, who os a rule will 
not cal! anything bread that is no’ made of the 
tioeat and whitest flour. We have smiled in- 
wardly to ace them. when two or three brown 
biecuits happea ts be leit from the family meal, 
placs them care‘ully in the oven to warm for 
their own delectation. 

Of course, the crowniug recommendation of 
this bread is ita bealthfulnces. Those who be- 
come accastomed to it do uot feel that they give 
their digestive eyatem fair play by imposing 
upon it saything more trying. We Lave tried 
beatiog up eggs to make the brown cakes lighter 
and more palatable, but though theee were uu- 
quesiionably good, the addition was voted al- 
most unskimously to be po imprevement. The 
simple article relishes beet. And ae i: is, with. 
out doubt, méat wholesome, the question of 
trrirg to make it better by expenrive additions, 
ia about settled, 

Speaking of expence, it strikes us that there 
must be « signal economy ia thus ,etting all the 
nutrition that is in the graiz, without the ueual 
abatements, firet of bolting, and aiterwards of 
fermentation. Not having thought of it in that 
light, we are rot ready with comparative calcn- 
lations, but the fect ie that two pans of biscuit, 
prepared s« we bave deecribed, make a hearty 
meal for a family of eight; and less than a quart 
of tlour is certainly a moderate provision for 
bread for thet number. 

RYE BREAD, 

Rye bread is a pleasant kind for eummer, as 
it is in ite nature cooler than other kinds. 
Warm rye bigeuita with good better, and coffee, 
tea, chocolate or milk, will be found by many a 
satisfactory and eufficient breakfast im warra 
weather, without any additional relish exocpt 
freeh fruit. And whatever delicacy of the sea- 
son—fieh, flesh or fowl—mey be supplemented, 
it ia certainly po sabetitnte for good bread, the 
co:nfort and economy of which cin hardly be 
exaggerated. " 

A favorite kind with us is made thas :— 
Measure a heapiong p'at of mea!—half unbolted 
wheat, half rye—into a large bowl, sprinkle 





over s tesspoocfal of sal:, and add enough 
milk to make a thin batter. S:ir together 
beat well for a few mio into the 
biscuit pans, « large spoonful in each eap 
ret in a hot oven. In Giteen or twenty min 
they will be done, when they can be PRS upon 
the table if it is breakfast time: if not, 
them ina bread-cloth. The lattcr pian we 
not liking them too hot. 
RYE BIECUITS—UNPERWENTED, 

Ose quart of rye meal, deesert epoonta) 
salt, about a pint of milk ; beat up well and S 
into the bot pans. These are light ard exes) 
lent—the very beet for hot weather. 

RYE AND INDIAN CAKES, 


Measure half « pilot of corn meal ino bowi, 
add « teaspoonful of salt, scald with 
water from the icettle, etir and bext the 
eo formed until it is perfeotiy smooth, ¢ 
cold milk, and add Pralf 2 pas of by 
making a thin batter. The lightness and dali, 
cacy of all these calree depend upon the bat ‘er 
being thin, as wo have found by trial, 


KIYE Prcrrs, 


Wash four egae (that the shells may be clean 
for clearing cofice), break them--the yolks inte 
a large bow!, the whites on a flat dish separately ; 
band these to an assistant to be beaten to 5 
fosa; beat the yolks, add a pint of milk sada 
teaspoonful of salt, and etir in rye meai, lastly 
the foam'ng whites, and get them into the oves 
quick!7. ie makes two dozen bisouite. 
are very much liked, but most of the family 
prefer the first receipt—mixed unbolted meal 
and rye—a cheaper and more wholesome 
aad os light, which can hardly be believed with. 
out a trial. 

If you prefer bread made with yeast, try the 
follow 'ng :— 


sized 


é 


RYE BISCUIT. 


Oae quart of mec’, Cescert-epoonful of salt, 
half a teacup of yeast, and milk euough to make 
a batter the consistency ef mofling, Set these 
at night, and in the morning put ihem into the 
beated pans. They bake quickly; and this isa 
very easy, conven nt way of having warm bis 
cuits for breaufist. We have had them with 
general approval, until one unlucky night the 
yeast or the weather, or come mishap incident to 
fermentation, made the cakes sour, afer which 
nobody wanted that kind. 

FLAPPERS OF RYE AND INDIAN, 


Put a pint of corn meal into a large bowl, and 
a dessert-epoonful of ealt; scald with beiling 
water from the kettle, bost up the mush emo 
thin with milk, add half a pint of rye meal, 
bake on a griddle—a large spvonful for each 
cake, The batter should be as thin as can be 
tucned on the «.iiddle. So made, a connoisseur 
protoupees them as rich and delicate as the 
n ceat pancakes, Whenever we hear of any one 
not likiog comm mea!, we think it doubtfal that 
they have been fairly tried. Very few would 
object to it when nicely prepared. 

We vary these cora meal flappers by mixing 
them sometimes with unbolted meal, sometimes 
with fine white flour, 

The best kind of homemade bread raised with 
yeast is an excellent thing, and if we did not 
live in the city, where wratei bread (which is 
perfection) is obtainable, we ehould try to have 
is mace regu'ariy as a part of the family fare; 
but entire succese is eo difficult, and failure 60 
wastfal, that we are thankful for the grea: con- 
venicoce of being able to buy the wrated or 
steam bread, and so, with the varieties we have 
deecr bed, secure the pleaging of all tastes, and 
the suiting of al! constitut‘one. 

We have given se much espace and considers 
tion to the subject of good bread, because it is 
the most important pai: of coukcry, and because 
to provide the beet is not 0 much concidered a 
duty ny housekeepere 2. it unquestionably should 
be. Fail, if you caunot help it, in the pies and 
cakes end preservese—people can live without 
them—but never succumd to avy obstacles in 
the way of having good bread. 

aa a 
Mr. Lincoln's Dream. 

In the speech recently made by Mr. Pierre 
pont on the triai of Sarrati, the following pa& 
sage occurs :— 

“Mr. Pierrepont eaid be now came toa strange 
act in this dark drama—strange, though not 
new—so wonderful that it eeema to come from 
beyond the veil that separates us from death. 
It is not new, but it is strange, All govern 
ments are of God, and for some wise parpose 
thegrent Raler of ai!, by presentimenta, porteste, 
bodings, and by dreams, sends some shadowy 
warning of « coming dawn, when a great dit 
aster ia to befall a nation. So it was in the dayt 
of Saul—when Cassar was killed—when Bratas 
died at Phillippi. So it wae when Christ was 
crucided, So it was when Harold fell at the 
battle of Hastings, Sv was it when the Car 
was assaseineted. So was it before the bloody 
death of Abraham Linoola, President of the 
United States, In the life of Cwsar, by Dr. 
Quincy, in the life of Pompey, by Platareh, is 
given the portents come to warn Pompey. Here 
it is we find how Cwear was werned. We 
it true in all cases, and never in the whole hie- 
tory bes there been a eing!e instance when 
assassin of the bead of a government hae Bot 
been brouht io punishment. Tne assassin of a 
ruler never has escaped, though he has takes 
the wings of the morning and fied to the deel 
most parte of the certh.’ Oa the morpisg 
April 14 Mr, Lincoln called his Cabinet togetset- 

“He bad reason to be tharkfrl, but be w## 
anxious to hear from Sherman. Grant wae u 
and he said Sherman wes al! right, bot had 
Lincoln feared and related a dream he bed 
the vight before, a dream which he bad 
previous to Chancellorevills and Sone ~ 
and whenever a disaster had happened. 
members of the Cabinet who heard thet relation 
will never forget it. A few hours afrerwardt 
Sherman wae cot beard from, bat the a 
Limoola was fulfi led ; a dicaster bad — 
government, and Mr. Lincoln’s epirit retu ‘ailed.” 
the God who gave it. Tne dream was fu a 

Can ore one tell us what the dream in 4 
tion was? 


tH” Our Western military posts, in 1864, oon 
the Government £25,000,000, and in 1885, on 
000.000, of whieh last eum the pay of the > 
took only $1,612,000, while the euvaietene® the 
partment swallowed up $51,523 880, se 
quartermarter’s £23,373 200. It is ote 
£1 50,000,000 will scarcely meet the expense? 
the past year. ; 

tH Io England, ac we'l as here, there — 
been heavy rains lately, aud they have “i 
great apprebensions about the cre’ 
English harvest, it ie thooght, would ease” 
aD average one—and that country was apy 
ning to look to the Uaited S:ates for * eupP 
of food. 
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The Married Life of Prince Albert 


and Qaeen Victoria. 


The | expected volume, prepared under 
the evens of Qoaeen Victoria, and entitled 
“The Early Years of his Royal Highness the 
Princes Consort,” bas just appeared in Lo: don. 
It was prepared under the sopcrintendence of 
the Queen, by Lieut Gon. the Hon. C. Grey; but 
others which are to follow will be edited by Mr. 
Tbeodore Martin. The translation of the Prince’s 
letters are, with « few merely verbal 
by the Price vs Helena. 

The pessidility of « marriage between the 
Queen and the Prince was, it seems, fondly look. 
ed forward to by the Dowager-Dachese of Co- 
burg from a very early period, and the P. ince 
used to relate that “when he was a child cf 
three years old, hie puree always told him that 
he shoald marry the Queen; and tha. when he 
firet thought of marrying at all, be always 
thought ef her.” As the children grew up this 
idea was wartaly encouraged by the K wg of the 
B.lgiane, from whom, indeed the Queeu firt 
heard of it; but the idea of ecch a marriage 
mt with much oppositicu, and the late King 
William IV. did everything in his power to dis 
courage it. No fewer than five other marriagrs 
had been contemplated for the young Princesa; 
and the King, though he never mentioned the 
euject to the Princess herself, wae especially 
aaxious to bripe about an alliance between her 
and the late Prices Alexander of the Nether- 
lande, brother to the present King of Holland, 
In his anxiety to effect this object he did every- 
thing he could, though ineffectnally, to prevent 
the Duke of Ooburg’s visit to England in 1836, 
whea he came over with his sons and spent 
nearly four weeks at Kensington Palace with the 
Dochers of Kent. Queen Adelaide, in later 
vears, said to the ()aeen that if ehe bad told the 
Kiog that it was her own earnest wish to marry 
her cousin, and that her own happiness depend- 
ed on it, he wonld at once have given up his op- 
position to it, as he was very fond of end sl- 
ways very kind to his niece. Jt was then that 
the Qaren apd Prince met for the first time, and 
Her Mojesty thua records ber impressions of the 
vielt: 

Toe Princo was at that time much shorter 
than his brother, already very handsome, but 
very etout, which he entirely grew out of nfter- 
ward. He wae most amiabie, natural, unaffect 
ed, acd merry—full of intereat in everything, 
playing on the piano with the Princees, his 
cousin—drawing; in short, constantly oceupied 
He alwaye paid the grestest attention to all he 
saw, and the Qisen remembers well bow in- 
tently he listened to the sermon preached in Bt. 
Paul's, where be and his fa*her and brother ac 
companied the Duchess of Kent and the Princees 
there on the occasion of the service attended by 
the children of the different charity scnoo!s. It 
is indeed rate to eee a prince, not yet 17 yeurs 
of ege, bestowing such earnest attention oo a 
sermon. 

It was probably in the early pxrt of 1848 that 
the King of the Belgians, in writing tu the 
Qneen, firet mentioned the idea of euch a rer- 
riage. Both the Prince and his father roem io 
have objected from the firet to the proposal that 
a few yeara should elapee before the marriage 

should take place, he being then 18 years of 

e. “Tam reeds,” he said to King Leopold, 
“to eubmit to this delay if I have only some 
certsin areurance to go upon. But, if after 
waiting perhajs for thre yeara I should find 
that the Q een mo longer derired the marriage, 
it would plice me in a« very riciculons position, 
and would te s certaio extent inin all the pro- 
apecte of my future life.” Tha Quicen says she 
never entertsived any idea of thi+, and she after- 
ward repeatedly informed the Princo that she 
would never have mirried any one else, Sre 
expreeser, however, sreat regret that the bad 
not after her acczesion kept up her correepond- 
ence with her consin ca she bad dene before it 
“Wor ean the (Queen now,” she ada, “ think 
without indig? ati mn against herself of her wieh 
to keep the Prince waitivg for probably t‘iree or 
four years, at the tisk of rnuising ell bia pro- 
epects for life, or until she might feel inclined to 
marry! And the Princ: hoa since to'd her that 
he came over in 1439 with the inteuticn of te!!- 
ing her that if «be covld not then muke np ber 
miud she must understand that he could not 
now Wait for a decision, as he had done at a 
former period when this marrisge was firet talk- 
ed sbont. The ov'y+xcare the Queen can make 
for herse!f ie in the fact that the sudden change 
from the secluded life at Keneirgtun to the in- 
dependence of oor position as Queen regoant, st 
the age of 18, put ll ‘ideas of marriage out of 
be: mind, which ebe now moet Litterly repente. 
A worss school fora young girl, or one more 
detrimental to al! natural feelings and affections, 
cannot well be imsgin.d than the position of a 
Queen at 18 without oxperience, and without a 
husband to guide and eupport ber. This the 
(Jaeen can state from painful experience, and 
she thanks God that none of ber dear daughters 
aie expoeed to euch danger.” 

Ian October, 18°9, the vieit to E-gland was 
paid which decided the fate of the soung Prince's 
life. Prince Albert was accompanied by tie 
brother, and both were charged with a Jetter 
from the King of the Belgiane to the (1¢en, in 
which >e recommended them to ber kindncss. 

The volume thea proceeds to describe the re- 
ception given by the Qieen to the Princes, and 
the way of life at Windsor curing ibeir stay. 
They arrived on the 10:h of October, and on the 
14h the Qaeen told Lord Melbourne that she 
had made up her mind tothe marri-ze. The 
courtier etateeman expressed his great catisfac- 
tion, An iptimaticn was given to the P:inoe 
that the (ueen wished to speek te him next day. 
On that day, the 15:h, the Prirce hac been cut 
bunting witb bis brother, but retarned ct 12, 
and half an hour afterward obeyed the ()1e¢n’s 
eummons to her room, where be fouud her 
alone. After o few minutes’ conversstion on 
OLber eubjects the (2een told him why ehe had 
tert fer tim; “and we can well understand,” 
writes Gen. Grey, “any ttle besitation and dr- 
lieacy abe may have felt in doing so, for the 
Qucen’s position making it imperative that eny 
proposal of marriage ehould come firet {rom ber. 
mart pecezsarily appear a painfel one to tkose 
who, deriving their ideas on thie subject from 
the practice cf private life, are wont to lock 
Upon it as the privilege and happiness of a wo 
man tc have ber hand songht in marrisge in- 
ttead of having to cff-r it Leraelf.” The Qieen 
herself says that the Prince received her offer 
* without any hesitation, and with the warmett 
Cemonstrations of kindness snd «ffection.” The 
Qaeen told him to fetca his brother Emest, 
whict he did. 

The Qieen announces what had taken place 
in the following letter to the King of Be'giam: 

Winncor Castie, Oct. 15, 1829. 
My Deansst Uncix:—This letter will, I am 





cure, give you pleasure, for you have always 
ehown and taken eo warm an intereet in all that 
concerna me. My mind is quite made up, and! 
told Albert this morning of it, The warm affec- 
tion he showed me on learning this gave me 
great pleascre. Hc seems perfection, and I think 
that I bave the prospect of very great happl- 
ness before me. I lova him wore than I ¢en 
say, and ehall do everything in my power to 
render this escrifive (for euch in my opinion it 
I+) ag email as I can. He seems to have great 
tact, a very necessary thing in his tion. 
These laut few cays bave pawed like « dream to 
me, and I am #0 mach bew'! fered by it all that! 
hardly know how to write; but I do feel very 
happy. It ie absolutely necessary that this de- 
terairation of mine should be known to no one 
but yourself and to Uncle Ernest until after the 
meeting of Parliament, as it would be considrr- 
ed, otherwise, neglectful on my part not to have 
assembled Parliament at once to inform them 
ot i: 

‘Lord Melbourne, whom I hive «f course 
consulted abou: the whole affair, quite approves 
wy choice, end expreeses great satisfaction at 
this event, which he thinks in every way highly 
detiratle 

“Lord Melbourne hase acted in this businers 
as be hss always done toward me, with the 

reatest kindness and affection. We also think 
t better, and Albert quite approves of it, that 
we should be married very soon after Par- 
lismert meets, about the beginning of February. 

“ Pray, deareet Uncle, forward these two let- 
ters to Uscle Ernest, to whom I beg you will 
er jain strict eccresy, and explaia thers details, 
which I have not time to do, and to faithfal 
Siockmar. I think you might tell Louise of it, 
but none of her tamily. 

“I wish to keep the dear young gentleman 
here till the end of next month. Ernest's sin- 
cere pleasure gives me great delight. He does 
eo adore dearest Albert. 

“Ever, dearest Uncle, your devoted Niece 

“7. = 

The King replied that the Queen's choloe had 
been “for theee last yeare” bis conviction of 
what would he best for her happiness. 

“To your position, which may and will per- 
haps become in future even more difficult in a 
political'point of view, you could not rx ist without 
baving a happy and agreeable ‘ictericur.’ And 
I am much deceived (which I thiok I am not) or 
you will find in Albert just the very qualities 
and disposition which are indispensable for your 
happiness, and which will suit your own charac- 
ter, temper, and mode of life. 

“ You say most amiably that you consider it 
a sacrifice on the part of Albert, Thia is true 
in many points, because hie position will be a dif- 
ficult one; but much, I may say a//, will depend 
oa your affection for hia. If row love him, and 
are hind to him, be wil! essily bear the bothers 
of bis position, and there is a steadiness, and at 
the samo time a cheerfulnesa in his character, 
which will fecilitate this.” 

From Prince Albert’s own letters we learn 
romething moro of thie interesting futerview. 
In a letter & his grandmother he writes: 

The Qucen sent for me alone to her room a 
few days ego, and dec'sred to me ina genuine 
ontbarst of love and affection (Ergusse von 
Herz'ichkeit ond Liebe) that I had gained her 
whole heart, and would make ber intensely 
nappy (aberglucklich) if I wou'd make her the 
sacrifice of sharing bev life with her, for she said 
she louked on it aaa sacrifice; the only thing 
which troubled her was that she did not think 
he was worthy of me. The joyous openvess 
of manner in which che told me this qaite en 
chanted me, and I was quite carriedaway by it. 
She ia really most good and emiable, and I am 
quite sure Heaven bas not given me into evil 
handa, and that weshal! be happy together. Since 
that moment Victoria does whatever abe fancies 
I should wish or like, and wo talk together a 
great deal abcut our future life, which she pro- 
mires me to make as happy ae possible. 

In another letter to a college friend he says: 
You know how matters stood when I last saw 
you here. After that the eky was darkened 
more end more. The Qicen declared to my 
nucle of B igium that che wished the affair to 
be concidered as broken off, and that for four 
yeare ehbe could think of no marriage. I went, 
therefore, with the quiet but firm resolution to 
declare on my part that I also, tired of the de 
lav, withdrew entirely from the affsir. It was 
not, however, thus ordained by Providence, for 
on the second dsy after our arrival the most 
friendly demonstrations were directed toward 
me, and two days later I was secretly called to 
a private audience, in which the Qaeen offered 
me her hand and heart. Toe etiic'est secresy 
was rqoired. E:nest alone knew of it, and it 
waa only at our departure that I could commo- 
nicite my engagement to my mother. 

Many interessing paseages from the Qaren’s 
journal are then given relating to the announor 
ment of the marriage to the Privy Council and 
the Parliament, and the preliminary arrange 
ments After the Prince returned to Germany 
the (een corresponded oovstantly with him. 
The (seen ceems to have been indignant at the 
time with the proceedings in Parliament relative 
to the grant which was ultimately voted to the 
Prince. But the Prince himzelf, it is seid, eooa 
understoot the natare of our political parties, 
and that “the proceedings in Parliament were 
only the result of high party feeling, and were 
by 20 means to bs taken as marks of personal 
disrespect or want of kind feeling toward hia- 
eel.” 

Afvr the marriage, which took place on the 
10 b of February, 1840, the separation from his 
father, who returnec om the 28th, was deeply 
felt by the Prince. “ He eaid to me,” the Qaeen 
records in her journpsil, “that I have never 
knowo a father, and could not therefore feel 
what be cid. Hia childbood bed been very 
hoppy. Erpest (the bereditery prinze, who re- 
msined for some time in Evgland after bis 
brother's marriage) be said was now the only 
one remaining here of all his carliest ties and 
recollections, tut that if ] continued to love him 
as I did now, I could make ap for it ail. He 
never cried, he #aid, ia general, but Alvensieben 
aud Kolowrath (they had accompanied the Duke 
to Eogtand, and now Jeft with bim) bed cried so 
much that he was quite overcome. Oh, how I 
0id feel for my dearest, precioas husband at thie 
moment! Father, brother, friende, country— 
all has ve left, ard all for ce. God grant that 
I may be the happy person, the most harp? 
person to make tiie dearest, biessed being happy 
and contented! What isin my power to make 
him bappy I will do.” 

The Prince disliked the dirt and smoke, and 
still more the late hours of London, and the 
(Queen records of herself that she soon began to 
evare bis love of the coantry. Io an entry in 
her journal, written in 1840, she says: 





1 told Albert that formerly I was too bappy to 


go to Lendon and wretched to lesve it, and now, 
since the blessed hour of my marriage, and still 
more since the summer, 1 dislike and am un- 
happy to leave the country, and could be cen. 
tent and happy never to go to town. This 
pleased him. The solid pleasures of a peaceful, 
quiet, yet merry life in the country, with my in- 
estimable husband and friend, my all io all, are 
far more durable than the amusements of Loo- 
don, though we don't despise or dislike these 
sometiner. 

As yeare went on thia preference for the coun- 
try on the part cf the Queen grew stronger and 
stronger, “till residence in London became posi 
tively distasteful to her” Her Majesty saya, in 
& note, that it was also injarious to her bealth, 
as whe acffered much from the eartreme weight 
anc th'ckness of the atmosphere, which gave 
her the headache. Residence in L »ndon was, in 
fact, “only made endurable by having her be- 
loved husband at her side to sbare with ber and 
support her ia the irksome duties of court re- 
orptions and state ceremonisis."” The Prince, 
however, waa always anxious that the Qicen 
should spend as mach of her time #8 she could 
in London, though the sacrifice to him was so 

t 


Gen. Grey, commenting on the beauty of the 
domestic life of the Royal family, and the free- 
dom of Prince Albert from the vices of former 
generations of the Royal family, observes :— 
“ Above all, he hae set an example for bis obil- 
dren from which they may be sure they can 
never deviate without falling in public estima 
tion, and running the risk of undoing the work 
which he has been #0 instrumental in accom: 
plisbing.” 

When the I’rinceses Royal was born, “for a 
moment only,” the Queen says, “was be disap- 
pointed at ite being « daughter and not a son. 
Daring the time the (Jueen was laid vp, his care 
and devotion,” the Queen records, ‘ were quite 
beyond expression.” Ile was coutent to eit by 
her in a darkened room, to read w het or write 
for ber, A momorandum by Iler Majesty 
eays:— 

No one but himself ever lifted her from her 
bed to her sofa, and he always helped to wheel 
her on her bed or sofa into the next room. For 
this purpose he would come instantly, whea sevt 
for, f-om aay partof the house, As years went 
on, and he became overwhelmed with work, (for 
hie attentions were the same in all the Queen's 
subsequent confinements,) this was often done 
at much inconvenience to himself, but he ever 
came with a sweet smile on his face. “In short,” 
the Queen adda, “his care of her was like that 
of a mother, nor could there be a kinder, wiser, 
or more jadicious nurse.” 

The volume closes with the first year of her 
Mojesty’s married life; the nex will probably 
commence with an accouat of the Princess 
Royal's christening, in the beginning of the 
year 1841. 


Montana. 

“The climate of Montana,” says a resident of 
that territory, “is the severest I have ever ex- 
perienced. The winters are cold and protracted, 
the thermometer frequently forty deyrees below 
zero, and tse weather for days and sometimes 
weeks without change. Pnow falls to a great 
depth upon the ranges, many of which are per- 
petnally covered. Oar communication with the 
states was cut off for two monthe last winter by 
a body of snow varying from the depth of 
eighteen to forty feet on the main K:cky Moun- 
tain range between us and Salt Like. Our last 
anow-storm, on the 2th of May last, covered 
the earth te the depth of two feet. The little 
suminer weather we have is warm and delight 
fal, and the fall, which frequently reaches into 
December, is «qual in purity, mildness and 
beauty to that of any region upon the earth. 
The «ltitade of our city, 6.700 feet above the 
ees, secures to us an atmosphere of great purity, 
and so light as very sensibly to affect the breath- 
ing apparatus of one who all his life has inhaled 
the vapors of the states. A peculiarity of this 
pure atmosphere is that one can see mountains 
and other conspicuous objecis at a distance of 
one huadred and fifty to two hundred miles, and 
the actual distance between points seems more 
than half annihilated to the senre of vision. 
Been at a distance of eighteen miles, aa it is ap- 
proached from the direc:ion of Fort Benton, the 
city of Helena is seemingly not five miles away. 
The largeness of view afforded by this trane 
parency of atmosphere, embracing long moun- 
tain ranges, immense valleys, large rivers, dotted 
here and there with grotesque-looking bills, 
covered with pines, imparts to the beholder an 
idea of grandeur and magnificence which finds 
no parallel in a survey of the wildest scenery of 
the states.” 

The Staff of Life. 

Dr. Henry 8 Chase, in the Medical Investi- 
gator, eetimetes that a mother and child under 
eighteen monthe, together require for the notri- 
ticn of the dental and osseous systems, 55 grains 
per day of phosphate of lime for the forma, and 
27 grains for the latter. These 42 grains, he 
gaye, are contained in 10 ounces of cheese, in 
21 ounces of peas, in 35 ounces of freeh muttor 
beef, or unbolted wheat flour, or in one hund 
and seventy five ounces of fine flour, such as we 
commonly use—enough to make a dozen loaves 
of baker's broad of the largesteiz». Think of a 
woman eating a dozen of those loaves daily to 
sustcin the osseons system! It is consoling that 
bread is a minor item in the diet of most per 
sons. Want of backbone, or any boce at all, 
wonld result from a diet of fine wheaten bread, 
if these calculationa are not at fault somewhere. 
Living on “ bread and butter” of this eort is too 
commen, however, among the women and cbil- 
dren of America. There is a “fatal facility” 
about it. We moet have a sew “staff of life,’ 
with more bone ia it, and equally bandy. 


t@ Io further proof of the marvellous re- 
sources of Southern Missouri, « lode of resdy- 
made watches bas been etruck on Shepherd 
Mountain. There were six or seven at hand— 
ore gold, and the otbers eilver. Operations for 
developing the lode wil probably begin imme 
diately. In 1863, says the Katorprice, « jewelry 
store was roebed of some se xiy or seventy 
watches, and it ie possible the ones found are 
part of the number 

Many who tell us how mach they despice 
riches and preferment, mesn andoubdtedly the 
riches and preferment of other men. 

(@ Tassixa —The report of the Commis 
siovers having charge cf this department of the 
Paris Expositions, have arrived et a conclusion 
which will meet the approval cf practical ebe- 
mists regardiog the various processes for rapid 
tanoing, namely: That no definite advantage 
has yet been found in these processes, and the 
period required remains sbout the same as 





before. 


The Discovery of America. 


Although the wor'd has long ago accepted the 
of Amerios by Christopher Calon as 
ite true and real discovery, Soandineavia has 
never eonsented to this, and still bolde that the 
iret finding was by the sone of Jeri and V:- 
kings. and points out daily some new evidences 
that Europe knew America long before Colum- 
bue or Vespucci or their compeere sailed went 
ward. Fresh interest hes lately been given to 
the argument by Prof, Raffinson’s journey to 
the Potomac, where be found on the Arrow 
Rook an alleged Ranie insoription of 1051. Thies 
loseription is in six lines, three inches long, 
on a rook about five feet high, which has long 
been overlooked. It esys: 

“Hie huilir Sussy fagr-bardr aust Firthingr 
This Kildi evete Thorg sam fethra ball-thirtugr 
gieda gloda Gud eal henar M. L I. 

“Here resta Suey, fair-haired, (from) Eset 
Farther 'eland (‘orland), (widow) of Kjoldr, 
sister of Taorgr (children o') ame father, ( sged) 
half-thirty, gladden God soul ber, 1051," 

Haman remains and coins were found near 
the monument. 

Toe Scandinavians claim that an Toelander, 
named itiorn, in A. D. 1000, was blown away 
to Americs. He returned and told Erie the Rid 
of his discovery, who sailod westward five bun- 
dred yearns before Amerigo Vespucci, and found 
Newfoundland or Vineland. From here they 
coasted southwardly to Narragansett Bay, where 
they spent a whole sesson, returned, and sent 
another colony. In 1221, Erie, a Bishop, vieit- 
od the new see. Before that, commerce was 
maintained between the colony and mothr 
country, and 1400 the last Bishop was ent 
woetwardiy. There were then three hundred 
Svandinavian villages in Amerios, which were 
roon lost sightof. When increasing cold block- 
ed Greenland from Iceland, Vineland was desert 
ed, and ive inhabitants were left to cire for them- 
selves, and so were speedily lost, 

Ia 1117 8 Sage was found at an old college In 
Toeland, which described the adventures of the 
Norsemen in America, and told where they 
reitled and what they did. The Saga was io 
Latin, fall and complete, and described a burial 
In particular. I¢ purports to sey what Harvar- 
der found south of Vineland, and how a woman, 
daughter of Buerri, was killed by the Skrael- 
ings, or Indians, near some great falls, Bir 
Thomas Murrey said, judging from the recorded 
lengths of day and night, that thie murder was 
on the Chesapeake Bay, in the Potomac river, 
and not far from Washington. Mr. Rafinson, 
M. Lequeresux, Prof. Brand and D+, Boyoe ex 
amined the spot, in aceordance with the Saga, 
and found, in June last, the Runic inscription, 
which, ae they claim, verifies the ctory, 

It certainly is singular that after so many 
centuries of reet the dead should rise in their 
graves and claim from Columbus and Amerigo 
and their followers a renown which has not 
been questioned to them in the lapse of so many 
centuries. There are no vital interests concern- 
ed. There are no antiquarian theories of great 
moment resolved in this alleged discovery. Bat 
there will certainly be something quaint and 
curious in thore proofs, should they be made 
such, which establish that the sons of the old 
Jarla and Vikings fished in our waters, hunted 
our fields and tilled our lands down to the Cnesa- 
peake long before Miles Standish drew breath, 
or John Smith bent a bow, or Penn sought a 
new home, and even before Columbus had 
shown that an egg may stand upon either end. 
The Interest arsong the Scandinavians is likely 
to be strong, and we eball haply weloome thou- 
sanda more to follow the steps of their great 
leader and antetfpe. 


A Boot Taken in Evidence. 

A novel method of keeping scoounts was de 
veloped at a trial in Weet Troy, N. Y., recently, 
James Hunter, an illiterate man who swore 
opon the trial thet he could not read or write, 
sued Thomas Wells for services in rafting jamber 
from Slab City to Uiica, The counsel for Wells 
arked Hunter how he could swear so positively 
to the number of days’ work, twenty-nine, when 
he was unable to read and write acd keep av 
account of the services? The witness replied 
that after every day's laber he cut a notch in 
the top of his boot, and there were twenty-nine 
of these notches. Iunter's counsel then direot- 
ed the lagenicus accountant to pull off his boot, 
which he did, exhiolting the account to the 
somewhat astonished gaze of the court. He 
then presented the hoot in evidenoe; the same 
was acorpted, and Hunter recovered the amount 
of compensation claimed for the twenty-nine 
days’ labor. This mode of keepiog scoounts 
rather beats the old chalk lines upon the collar- 
door. 


Tux Meramaip in Cuanteston.—It was re 
oenUy reported in Charleston, that a mermaid, 
which had been washed ashore by the high Udes, 
bad been captared and taken to a certain drug 
store in that town. In consequence, according 
to a Charleston paper, the druggist’s doorg were, 
in lees than haif an hour, “ besieged by dow!» 
of freedmen and « few white visitors, deter- 
mined to see the wonderful though apocryphal 
denizen of the deep" It wea next reported that 
* pilot-boat Wild Cat had jast come in with a 
message from outside, stating that, unless the 
mermaid was brought and delivered over the 
bar within twenty-four hours, there would be 
dread!ul doings in tie city of Charleston at the 
expiration of that time.” Some of the freed. 
men proposed a resoue, and “the crowd at last 
became #0 furious and threatening, that the pro- 
prietor of the ertabiishment was compelled to 
ask for » equad of policemen to protect his 
p‘emizes.” 


C2” Louis Kossuth declines a seat in the 
Hungarian Darliament, conferred upon him by 
the electors of Waitzsn. 

ta If you would bave your company at ease, 
be yourself atease. Le at home within your- 
eelf, and all around you will feel so. 

CMH The visit of the Empress Eugenie to 
Qieen Victoria continued for two days. The 
E opress returned to Francs on July 24th As 
usual with all movements of foreign sovereigns, 
there are various epecalations as to the object 
o’ the visit, and the wisest guess was, that it 
was “simply a matter of private friendelip.” 

The iset freak of fashion, the Lon8on 
Medical Preea eave, is the abolition of the pear! 
powder, ronge, ani white lead that have so lorg 
reigned. Even |elladona is to be discarded at 
Paris, and * goiden hair” will soon become a rare 
commodity. The decree has gone forth for black 
hair and bronze complexions, and they are 
henoeforth to be produced, no matter at what 
expense. To give a lady of fssblion & com- 
plesion of gipsy, nothing is needed but « little 
walnut juice; but whether a dirty face will long 
be the rage, the Medical Press says it would be 





reah to 


The Suarratt Trial, 


Washington, August 1() —The jary in the Sar- 
ratt case could not egres, and bave jos bea 
divcharged by Jadge Fisher. They stood four 
for conviction, and eight for acq ai'tal 

Judge Fisher has d Mr. Bradley from 
the right to prac ise at the bar of the Oriminal 
Court, and Mr. Bradley has challenged the Jadge 
to meet him in @ duel. It is probable that 
Bradley will be arrested before any harm is 
done, and put noder bonds. 


Inconsistency. 


low strange « thing it le, that come men 
will engege iu « bosiners for which their nature 
wholly unfite thea! An unsecommodaiing maa, 
for Instance, whe ie too indolent, too proud, or 
too indifferent to meke bimee!f agreeable te ous 
tomers, should never turn shopkeeper. Yet 
how many do it! That kiod of man, too, should 
never become the /ardlord of a tavera or botel. 
Yet how many do it! They Inevitably meet with 
no sucoess in business, because more urbane, 
obliging, and plessing dealere absorb their cus 
tora ; but atill the error ie r: peated, and e 
rush into business now because it pays,” just 
as they used to do, aod without pansing to con- 
sider whether their manners, babite, address, &e 9 
adapted to invite prosperity, or render ch to 
im possible. 


GQ David Rittenbouse Porter, formrly Go 
veruor of l’enasylvania, died on Tuesday, at hie 
residevoe la Hartieburg, in the 79th year of bis 
eg). 


FITs! FITS! FITs! 
Persons laboring under thie distressing malady 
wilh find Hanca's Epileptic Pills to be the only 
remedy ever discovered for 


CURING EPILEPSY OR FALLING FITS. 
Read the following remarkable cure: 
Purtavetruta, June W, lees 
To Seth S. Hance, Baltimore, Md, 

Dean Fin:—Heeing your advertisement in the 
Saturday Evening Post, | was induced to try your 
Epileptic Pills 1 was attacked with eptiepay ia 
July, 1663 Immediately my family physician was 
summoned, but he could give me no retief from the 
medicines he prescribed 1 then consulted another 
physician, but I seemed to grow worse. I then tried 
the treatment of another, but without any good 
effect I again returned to my family physician, 
was cupped and bied at several different times. | 
was generally attacked without any premonitory 
sympteme | hed from two to five ite Ina day, at 
about Intervals of two weeks 1 was often attacked 
in my sleep and would fall wherever | would be of 
whatever | would be occupled with, and was severe- 
ly Injured several times from the falls. | was affect. 
ed 20 much that | lost all confidence in myself I 
also was affected in my business, and I consider that 
your Eptleptic Pillacured me In February, 1665, 
I commenced to use your Pills | only had twe at- 
tacke afterward. The last one was on 6th of April, 
1465, and they were of a less serious character 
With the blessing of Providence, your medicine was 
made the instrument by which | was cured of that 
A\stressing aMiction. | think that the pills and their 
good effects should be made known everywhere, eo 





that persons who are similarly aM@icted may have the 
benefit of them Any persona wishing any informa 
tlon, willobtain It by calling at my residence, #06 
North Third street, Philadelphia, Pa 

We Fipee 


Bent to any part of the country by mall, free of 
postage Address SETH S HANCE, 108 Baltimore 
street, Haltimore, Md Price—one bos, 63; two, 
65; twelve, 877 Jy Seow lot 


Dr. Radway's Pille (Conted) Are Infallible 
Asa Purgative and Parifier ef the Bleed. 


nie 

ile in the Btomach can be suddenly eliminated 
by one dove of the PUls—eay from four to elx tn 
number W hen the Liver tein atorpid sate, when 
spectes of acrid matter from the blood or « serous 
fluld should be overcome, nothing can be better 
than KRadway's Kegulatiog Pille They give ne un 
pleasant or unexpected shock to any portion of the 
system; they purge easily, are mild tn eperation, 


and, when taken, are perfectly tasteless, being ele- 


yantly coated with gum They contain nothing but 
purely vegetable properties, and are considered by 
high authority the best and finest purgative knowa 
They are recommended for the cure of all disorders 
of the Btomach, Liver, Kidneys, Nervous Diseases 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Billousness, Billous Fever 
Inflammation ef the Dowels, Piles, and symptome 
resulting from Disorders of the Digestive Organs 


Prie, # cts per box Bold by Drug®ists 


mar i6-eow tf 


HoLLowat's Ointment? —One potof this peer 


less Palwe wi'l eure the woret case of Catibatne, 
and it |e more efficactews forcitpped sands and 


lips than ali the co d creame that ever were made 
Manufactory, © Maiden Lane, N Y 


-« MEARRIAGES. 


(” Marriage notices must always be acoom panied 
by 8 responsible name 





On the 2d «f Jane by the Rev J BH. Madde: 
Ricwas limamiman tO Magticnan Bicmaabe, Dota 
wi thiarity 

On the let Instant, by the Kev J. Ss Kennard 
Geonot KM ALL OS tO A Mabalin® © weer, Gola 
of thiecity 

(in the teth of July, 1*67, by J »() Wileen V 
pM Wr Joserm Seavene a ty Mies Matoaaet 
Kawne hotb of this «ity 

(on the 2'at of July. by the Rew Sam! Db 
row, Vir bowen Toomreos te Mise tue M 
PoaLketos, beth of thiacity 

fin the thd of July ythe Rev Wim. Cooper 
DD ,Mr Wittiaw et Braise to Miss BPuma J 
Younes, both of thlecitty 

Un the I=th of suly, by the Kev bo T Renney 
Mr.Gronce Wo tentoam, be, , to Miss Ruma i 


of thie etty 


Notices of Deaths mast always be accom; *- 
nied by a reeponsibiec aeme 


Gitpeny, both 





on, ta ber 


fon the Sth jastant, Mre Maataa Eau: 
(tb year 

(ia the Sth Inetant, Jamas Can en tm blo S¥t 
vrar 

(rn the Sth instant, Capt Rosear G Latex, ta 
hie S44 year 

(on the 6th instant, Mre Awan M Artrss,!8 
her S4th year 

fon the 6th Instant, Srerias Woolston, tm Ble 


> year 


On the 4th instant Dr Jousn Boarom to bissid 
year 

Op the Sd lostant Ans. widew of the late Ge 
N Baker ; 
oa tue jd instant, Wittiam Marios, to bie 364 
‘ear. ? 
wuss the td instant, Jems Ricwanca, ta his 73d 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


Unequalled Inducements. 


Beautiful Premiam Engraving. 


The proprietors of the “ eldest aad pest of the werk 
les’’ offer enequsiied inducements to thove Whe ison 
the aber of making tp clute, as wel a to is 
whe remit, ee siegie wubeeri bers, the fe., sebvea)|pliee 
priee 

A iarce and beastifal stec! line engraving, 7 inches 
jong by B inches wide, poesessing &) the softness aed 
peoulias charm of Measotint. caied 


“One of Life’s Happy Hears,” 


will be sent eransto every single ( @2.40) eubsoriber, 
and to every person eending ons club The crest ox 
pense of thie Treanem wil, we trust, be compensated 
bey « arge increase of our eubsoriplion liet. 

The contents of Tus Poet sha! consist, 8¢ hereto 
fore, of the very beet original and selected matter thet 
ean be proceret 


STORIES, SKETCIUES, ESSAYS, 


ANFCDOTES, AGRICULTURAL AKTICLF®, 
RECKIPTS, NEWS, LETTIERS, from the best 
native and foreftn sources, Ac. ae, a4. 


NEUTRAL IN POLITIOR. 
Tas Port is exelusively devoted to Literature, and 
therefore does pot discuss pelitias. or seetarian ques 
thoes, It te & @ommon er and, where a! can meet is 
hbarmecny, Without reeard tot hew views pow the petit 
eal oF sectarian questions of the day 


TERMS. 

Our terme are the same ae thoes of thal we!) hoown 
magazine, Tas Lapr'’s Paianp-.9 order thet the 
clube mar be made wp of the paper aed magagine on 
jeiat’y when eo desired aod areas follows 


One copy (With the large Premium Engraving) 69.80 
1 copy of The Poot and 1 of The Lady's Friend 


an! one engraving, 4.0 
OUR REWING MACHINE PREMIUM. 
Wee oonti nee our offer of a Wheeler & W eon's 
No 8 Bewing Machine, euch ae Wheetee & W ieee 
sell for @S) &, to any one sending on @ list of 9° oud 
ecribers at 62 each, We will @ eo wend thie Me 
chine on the old termes of twenty eubecribere end siaty 
dollars (that ve, tee do larers additven to the amount 
ef the euleerption price) if desired, And we @.) send 
any of the higher priced Wheeler A Wileon's Me 
chvee, if the difference im price ie aleo remitted, 
bivers: euler ber onthe a ove Premiam wit Wore 
ceive, meaddiiion ty hie manazine of paper, & Copy of 
the erce remem engraving, “ Cneof Life's Heppg 
Hoeure.”' The resula: club eulectibere do pet receive 
the engrating, un coe thes renutone do lar eatra ler it 


Tue Varese on Maceai nage will be sent to di Meront 
Vest Cfices «hen desired 


Kew rrances.~ Inremitting, name at the top of your 
etter, your port office, oounty, and erate, If proesibie 
Proeure a post office order Vhiiade'phia If « poet 
efice ordew cannot be had. cet a draft on Philietetpha 
or New Vort. rpayalle te our order 1 «a draft caseet 
be had. send tnited States notes De m4 cond mopey 
ty the Flaprese Companies, uneee pou pay ther 
ehargee A ‘lice 


HENKY PETERSON & CO,, 
No. 819 Walnut Street, Pailedelphia 


Fr Brecimen « 
reaeipt af fee crate 


pies w il be gent postpaid ow the 





MY LONG BRANCILT SONG. 


Ub, eweet, silver rights that ehine over the sea, 
(hy, bright etare eearching the dept he below, 
Down, down where the caverns of coral be, 
Down, down where the beautiful sea flowers 
bow 
Reeciing for wonderful eparkie and light 
Lustre and flash of the sea geme rare, 


Tell me, | prev, have you found there toright 
The shine of my sailor boy's golden hair? 


Have you ecen, in some shadowy, purple cave, 
A fair, sleeping face upturned to the sky, 
Two white eare deaf to the high, ringing wave, 

Teo white lipa forgetting to apeak or aigh ? 


Would | were a etar, and I'd tremble for aye 
Over the eva in the wild night air; 
Not to find light ia the sea gem's epray, 


Hat to blees my eyes with that face ao fair 


Not to make eparkle the sea elves’ cree, 
Nor woo the soft ey endor of ocean | ral.a, 
Hat to nestle and cre p where a low bead lia, 
And slep ja the sailor boy's golden curls 


Ob, ellvereet etar, that shines out the wie 
You may fad, if you will, that charmed epot 
im the sea; 
leach dow: with your calm eves and brighten 
hie ve “a 
Avi kiew bim, and bless him, and watch him 
for me 


Hows Gi anos — During the last etage of the 
war, exye tbe Richmond Enquirer, while the 
Comtecerate arny wae retreating through Sca'h 
Carolisa, Sergeant MoD , Of Weetero North 
Corolina, was sent on detail to the town of 


M——, where a regiment of home guards was 
stationed. These valorous heroes, se ing a #ol 
dier from the front, gathered arcund him, eagerly 


inquiriog the news, “Newst’ sald Mack, 
tolemaoiy; “1 believe there ie none. Yee, there 
lea te, foo, bul it's not of much importance; 
o d Hardee burnt up a regiment cf home guarde 
at Fiorerce the other dey, to keep them from 
failing into the esemy'’s banda.” Mack walked 


COO.) Ob, and no more questions were arked 
GH A - an Peancirco paper thus records an 
imputent practcs! joke: “ We fear that the 


JcUrg amusement ecekere of Vallego are bat! 


demo-al ae There is not much fun ia thie lit. 
‘ voit or r ® 

Ue torn when there is, the h y@ peas Moa 

= ube tees on the doorkeeper. We 
sro tastat the Cathole Fair, ia Vall-jo, two 


boys procured seasou Uchete and went into the 
ball together; one came out with both tickets 
aod took in « third boy, and repeating the pro 
ceee, the hall wae f led with bove, and only two 
tickets were used.’ > ' 


- ” 


“Sur,” eald the victim cf an asesclt, 
“Gd you mean it when you kicked me down 
@taire, or was it & practical joke?” “| means 
i, ir!’ wae the lumediate response, “{ am 
gied to hear it,” was the rejogder; “I don's 
i.e Gack pre< lea] jokes” 


GH Tre world’s €1, rience peaches 5 vain; 
every men thinking b meel' an «xception to all 





PRAXITELES AND PHRYRS. 





BY WILLIAM W. STORY 





A thousand silent years ago, 
The starlight faint and pale 
Was drawing on the sunset glow 

Ite soft and shadowy veil ; 


When fram his work the Sculptor stayed 
Hie haad, and torned to one 

Whe stood beside him, half in shade, 
Bald, with « sigh, “'Tis done.” 


“ Phryne, thy boman lips shall pale, 
Thy rounded limbe decay, 

Nor leve por prayers can aught avail 
To bid thy beauty stay ; 


“ Bat there thy emile for centuries 
Oa marble lips eball live,— 

For Art can grant what Love deuies 
And fix the fcgitive. 


“ Bad thought! por age nor death shall fade 
The youth of this cold bust; 

When the quick brain and hand that made, 
And thou and I, are dust! 


“ When all oar hopes and fears are dead, 
Aod both our hearts are oold, 

And Love is like « tune that's played, 
And Life « tale that's told. 


“This counterfeit of senseless stone, 
That no sweet blueh can warm, 
The same enchanting look shall own, 

The same crchantiog form. 


“ and there upon that silent face 
Shall onborn ages ree 

Perennial youth, perennial grace, 
And sealed serenity. 


“ and strangers, when we *'eep in peace, 
Shall say, not quite unmoved, 

So emiled upon Pratiteles 
The I’tryne whom he loved.” 


- —_—-o- - 


Tho Feelings of the Dead. 


“In the winter of 1857,” esid Mr. H . 
“there waa a great deal of typhue feverin Edlo- 
burgh It was a gloomy, ead winter, thanging 
freqnently from hard freat to warm, rainy, op 
pressive weather; and never did my native city, 
better deserve ihe name of Auld Keedie than 
during nearly four monthe of that year. The 
high winde, to which we are generally eubjected 
in winter, seemed to havo ceased altogether 
the emoke, instead cf rising, beat down upon 
thecity; and, notwithstanding ite clevated eitua. 
tion, and fine mountain sir, the atreeta and 
houses were so murky dark that there was little 
4 ference bet ween the short, dim day and the long 
and early night. A sort of oppreseion fell upon 
all men's epiriis, which was increased by the 
floating rumors of the awful ravages of disease 
in the town, brought bome to us, every now and 
then, by the death of an acquaintance, friend or 
relation, Gradually the fcvor increased in viru 
lence, and extended far and wide, till it became 
almost a pestilence. It oonfined itself to no 
class Orage Jadges, lawyers, pSysicians, were 
amiiten as well as the humbler classes: old and 
young fell alike before it. Many good men in 
the ministry were taken away. It aseumed the 
worst forin of all, however, in the prisons cf the 
city, and the scconnt of its ravegea within their 
walla was tremendous, As the minister of the 

Kirk, I was not absolutely called upon to 
attend the prisonere; but I heard that two of 
my brethren had died, in consequence of their 
realous care of the poor soula within thore 
heavy walle, It wae with difficulty that a suf 
cient number of the clergy could be found to 
attend to their spiritual wants, and I volunteered 
to visit the prisons dally myrelf. For nearly a 
fortnight I continued in the performance of the 
functions I had undertaken, without suffering in 
the least, except mentally, from witnessing the 
sufferings of others. Bot one Saturday night, 
as I seturned home through the very gloomy 
sivects, I felt a laseitude upon me, an utter pros 
tration of #trength, which forced me to stop 
twice, in oréer to rest, before I reached my own 
door, I attributed it to excessive fatigue; for 
I waa without the slightest apprehension, and 
never at all looked forward to the coming ca- 
lamiiy. When I reached bome, I could not 
eat; my appetite was gone, But that I attribu- 
ted alao to fatigue, and I went quietly to bed 
During the night, how ver, Intense pain in the 
back and in the forehead succeeded; a burning 
beat spread all over me; my tongue became 
parcied and dry; my mind wandered elightly; 
and, instead of rising to preach, as 1 intended, 
I war obliged to lie still, and eend for a physician 
with the firet ray of the morning light. Hie visit 
ie the last thing I recollect for several daye. | 
remember hie ordering all the windows to be 
opened, notwithetanding the coldness of the day, 
and causing sauoera, *\lced with some disinfect- 
ng tind, to be placed ia different parts of the 
room, in order to guard my wife and children 
ageinet the infection. I then, for the firet time, 
discovered that I had caught the fever. I re 
memer little more—for violent delirium set in 
soon—tl! suddenly, after a lapse of several 
daye, IT regained my consciousness, and with it 
a conviction that I was dying. My wife was 
kneeliog, weeping, by my bedside; two physi- 
clans aod « nurse were present; and it was 
strange, afier the dull etate of perfect ineensi- 
bility in which I had lain during the last twenty. 
four hours, bow completely all my senses had 
returned, Low keen were all my perceptions, 
bow perfect my powers of thought and reason 
In my very bealthicet days, I never remember 
to have had #9 complete command of al! my 
mental faculties as at that moment. Bat I was 
reduced to infamt weakness, and there wae a 
tevsation of sinking falninesa, not confined to 
auy one part, or organ, but epreading over my 
whole frame, which plainly annoureed to me 
(ha. the great event was coming. Thev gave me 
eome Draody in teaspoonful; but it had no 
other «flect than to enable me to utter a few 
words of #ffec lon and consolation to my wife, 
and then the power of speech departed alto- 
gether. The sensation that succeeded I cannot 
describe Few have felt 1. But I have con 
versed with ome or two who have experienced 
the same, and I never found one who, either by 
a figure or by direct language, could convey 
any notion of tt The uimost I can say Is, 
that it was a feellog of extinction, Fainting is 
very different. This was dying, and a le 
moaeut of perfect unconsciousness eucceeded. 


“Brey ove believed me.dead. Mr eyes were 





Cored, aud weights put epow them. The lower 
jaw whicd remai dropped, was bound ap 
} wih a black ribbon. My wife was burried from 












the room, sobbing sadly; and there! lay, mo 
tlonless, voiceless, sighiless; growing , 
and more cold, my limbs benumbed, my heart 
without pulsstion, dead, sl! bat io spirit, and 
with bot one faculty in ite 
acuteness, Mot only did my bearing remain 
perfect and entire, but it seemed to be quick- 
ened, and rendered ten times more sensitive 
than ever. I could hear sounds in the house, 
at a distance from my chamber, which bad never 
reached me there befure. The convulsive sob- 
bing of my wife in a distant room; the mur- 
mored conversation of the physicians in a cham- 
ber below; the little feet of my children tread- 
ing with timid steps as they the chamber 
of death; aad the voice of the nurse saying, 
‘ Hosb, my dear, hush,’ ac the eldest wept aloud 
in ascending the stairs. 

“ There was an old woman left with a light, to 
watch with the dead body, and I cannot tell you 
how painful to me was ber moving about the 
room, her muttering to herself, and ber heavy 
snoring when she feil asleep. Bat more terrible 
anguish waa in store. On the following morn- 
ing, the undertaker came to measure me for my 
coffin. Although, as! have sald, I was all be- 
numbed, yet I bad a faint remnant of feeling, 
which made me know when anything touched 
me, and @ consciousness a4 perfect as in the 
highest days of health. You can fancy, better 
than I can tell, what I endured, as I felt the 
man’s measure run over my body to take the 
precise siz for the awful receptacle that was to 
carry me to the grave. Then came the discue- 
sion of half an hour between him and the old 
crone in the chamber, in regard to black gloves 
and hatbands, I am really ashamed of myself 
when I remember the eensations I experienced. 
I never felt so unchristian in my life, as I did 
then, when lying, to all sppearance dead; and 
the worst of it ali wae, 1 could not master those 
sensations. Will seemed to be at an end, even 
when coneciousness remained entire. After that, 
what I most distinctly remember, was a long, 
dull blank. IYancy the room was left vacant, 
for I had no perceptions. The epirit was left to 
itself. Ite only remaining organ of communi- 
cation with the material world bad nothing to 
act upon, and thought was all in ell. But 
thought wae Inteneely terrible. True, thought 
was concentrated altogether upon one aubject. 
Every man has much to repent of. Every man 
who believes, has much to hope and to fear in 
the presence of ancther world. Hut repentance, 
hope, fear—I tell you the plain truath—another 
world itself, never came into my mind. They 
seemed to have died away from memory, with 
that extinction of will of which I have epoken. 
All I thought of then, was, that I waa lying 
there living, and was about to be buried with the 
dead. It was like one of those terrible dreams 
in which we seem graeped by some monster, or 
some aseanein, and «'rugele to ebriek or to re- 
sist, but have neither power to utter a sound 
nor to move a limb. 

“T will not dwell much upon the farther par- 
ticulare. The coffin was brought into the room ; 
I wae dreesed in my grave-clothes; I was moved 
into that narrow bed, etifl, and rigid as a atone, 
with agony of minderl: ) I thought murt have 
awakened some power in the cold, dul! mass 
which bound up wy epirit. One whole night I 
lay there in the coftin, heariog the tick of the 
clock upon the staire—filled with strange and 
wild impreseions—doubting whether I were 
really dead or whether I were living—longing to 
see ard know if my fleeh were actually corrupt- 
ing—fancying that ! felt the worm. The morn- 
ing broke; a dim, gray light found ite way 
through my clored eyelids; and about sa hour 
after I heard te step of the undertaker and 
another man in the room, One of them dropped 
something heavily on the floor, and a minute 
alter they came ciose to the coffin, and the an- 
dertaker asked hic assistant for the screw- 
driver. It was the last instant of hope, and all 
was agony. Saddeniy I heard my wife's step 
quite at the foot of the stairs. ‘Ub, God! she 
will never let them!’ I theuzht. ‘She who 
loved me so well, and who wae eo dearly 
loved |’ 

“be came very slowly up the stairs, and the 
step paused at the door. | fancied I could al- 
moet see ber, pale and trembling, there. The 
undertaker aeked, in a loud voice, for the coffin- 
lid, Bat the door opened, and Isabella's voice 
exclaimed, half choked with teare, ‘Oo, not 
yet—not yet! Let me look at bim once again.’ 

“Love and sorrow spoke in everytone. My 
spirit thanked her, and never had I felt euch 
ardent love for heras then. But the idea of 
living burial was etill preeminent. I{ she took 
that laet look and left me, all was over. My 
anguish was beyond all description. It seemed 
to rouse my eapirit to eome great, tremendous 
effort. I tried to groan, to speak, to cry, to 
move, even to breathe, Suddenly, io thit great 
agony, a single Crop of perspiration broke out 
upou my forehead. I¢ felt like molten iron pour- 
ing through the ekin. But the deadly epell war 
broken. y arme struggled within their cover- 
ing; I partly raised my head, and opened my 
eyes wide. 

“ A loud, long shriek rang through the room, 
and my wife cast herself upon the cc fia, be- 
tween me and tie hateful covering the man held 
up in his hands. 

“TI need not tell you ail that followed—for 
here I am, alive and in perfect health. But I 
have never recovered my original color, and 
have ever remaiced as sallow as you see me bow. 
Toe event, however, has beon a warning to me. 
In many cases, previously, I had calmly seen 
people hurried very early to the grave; bat 
ever since, wherever I had iatluence, | have pre- 
vented the dead from being buried before some 
signs of corruption preeented themrelves ; for I 
am perfectly convinced that those rigns are the 
only real tests of death.” 


CH Qcaxe Onirvany —The followiog obitu- 
ary notice recently eppeared ip & (ierman pa- 

_—— 

“My bueband is no more. He did not wish 
to live longer, and, if he bad, it would have 
mede no difference, fer gout entered hia stomach 
and was soon followed by death. I shall marry 
the doctor who so kindly attended my late bue- 
band ; I learned ‘hen to trust him. Soft rest the 
ashes of the departed one, whose wholesale |i.uor 
business I shal! contione at the old stand.”— 
Mri Maria Wo ScAlerm. 

(# A young man called at the city clerk's 
Office !n New Bedford, a day or two since, and 
asked for a “@eath warrant.” The astonished 
clerk assure? him that be dealt {on no such docu- 
mente. “Weil,” said the fellow, “give me a 
martiage certificate; ii amounts to about the 
same thing.” The Mercury hopes that youth 
will cateb a Tartar. 


GM Good words aud good deods are the rent 
we owe for the air we breathe. 











Six Love-Letters. 


“ Are there apy more of those letters?” 

When her father asked thie question, in an 
awful tone, Lacilla Richmond could not say 
“No,” and dared not say “ Yes,” but as an in- 
termediate course burst into tears, and sobbed 
bebind ber handkerchief. 

“ Bring them to me, Lacilla,” said ber father, 
as if she bad anewered him, as, indeed, she had ; 
and the girl, trembliog and weeping, arose to 


“=. 

en Mre. Richmond, her daugbter’s very self 
grown older, came behind her busband’s cbair 
and patted bim on his sboalder. 

“Please don’t be hard with her, my dear,” 
she said, eoaxingly. “He's nice young man, 
and it is our fault after all as much as ber?, and 
you won't break her heart I'm eure.” 

“Perhaps you approve of the whole affair, 
ma'am,” said Mr. Richmond. 

“I—no—that is, I only—” gaeped the little 
woman; and, hearing Lucilla coming, she sank 
into e chair, blaming herself dreadfully for not 
having been present at all her daughter's music 
leseons during the past year. 

For all this disturbance arose from a music 
teacher who had given lessons to Mise Lucilla 
Richmond for twelve months, and who hai 
taken the liberty of falling in love with her, 
knowing well that she was the dauzhter of one 
of the richest men in Yorkshire. 

“It was inexcusable in a poor music teacher, 
who should have known hie place, Mr. Rich- 
mond declared, and he clutched the little per- 
fumed billet which had fallen into his hands as 
be might a scorpion, and waited for the others 
with a look upon his face which told of no 
softening. They came at last, six little white 
envelopes, tied together with blue ribbon, and 
wore laid at his elbow by his deepairing daughter. 

“Lock these up until I return home this eve- 
ning,” he said to his wife; ‘I will read them 
then. Meanwhile, Lucilla ia not to sec this 
music master on avy pretence.” 

And then Lucilla went down upon ber knees: 

“Ob, dear papal” she cried, ‘‘ dearest papa, 
please don’t say I must never see him again. I 
couldn’t bear it. Isdeed I could not. He's 
poor, I know, but he is a gentleman, and I—I 
like him so much, papa.” 

“No more of this absurdity, my dear,” said 
Mr. Richmond. “ He has been artful enough to 
make you think him perfection, I suppose. 
Your parents know what is best for your happi- 
ness, A music teacher is not a match for Mies 
Richmond.” 

With which remark Mr. R'chmond put on his 
hat and overcoat, and departed. 

Tnen Lucil’a and her mother took the oppor- 
tunity of falling into each other's arma, 

“I's so naughty of you,” said Mrs. Richmond. 
“Hat oh, dear, I can't blame you. It was ex 
actly so with me. I ran away with your pspa, 
you know, and my parenta objected because of 
his poverty. { feol the greatest sympathy for 
you, and Frederick bas euch fine eyea, and is so 
very pleasing. I wish I could sof.en your papa.” 

“When be bas seen the letters there'll be no 
hope, I’m afraid,” sobbed Lucilla. “ Fred is so 
romantic, and papa hates romance.” 

“He used to be very romantic himself in 
those old times,” said Mra. Richmond. “Such 
letters as he wrote me. I have them in my 
- yet. He said he ehould die if I refused 

im.” 

“So does Fred,” said Lucilla. 

“And that life would be wortblees without 
me; and about my being besutiful (he thought 
80, you know). I’m eure he ought to aympathizs 
a litile,” eaid Mra. Richmond. 

Bat she dared not promise that he would. 

Bhe coaxed her darling to etop crying, ‘and 
made her lie down; then went up into her own 
room to put the letters into her deek; and, aa 
she placed them in one pigeon-hole, she saw in 
another a bundle, tied exactly as those were, and 
drew them out. 

These letters were toa Lucilla also. Oae who 
had received them twenty years before—and 
she was now a matron old enough to have a 
daughter who had heart troublee—unfolded 
them one by one, wondering how it came to pars 
that lovers’ letters were ali so much alike. 

Half-a-dozen—just the same number, and 
much more romantic than those the music. 
master had written to her daughter. A strange 
idea came into Mrs. Richwond’s mind. She 
dared not oppose her husband; by a look or a 
word ehe had never attempted such a thing. 

But ehe was very fond of her daughter. When 
she left the desk she looked guilty and frighten- 
od, and something in her pocket rustled as she 
moved, [ut sabe said nothing to any one on the 
subject until the dinner hour arrived, and with 
itcame her busband, angrier and more deter- 
mined than ever. The meal was paesed in ai- 
lence; then, having adjourned tothe parlor, Mr. 
Richmond eeated himeelf in a great orm-chair, 
and demanded : 

“The lettera,” in a voioe of thunder. 

Mra. Richmond put her band into her pocket, 
and pulled it out again with a frightened look. 

Mr. Richmond repeated, till more sternly: 

“ Thoze absurd letters, if you please, ma'am.” 

And then the little woman faltered : 

“I—that ie—I believe—yes, dear—I believe 
I have them,” and gave him a white pile of en- 
velopes, encircled with blue ribbon, with a band 
that trembled like an aspen leaf. 


As for Lucilla, she began to weep as though 
the end of all things had come at last, and felt 
gure thet if papa ehould prove cruel she should 
die. 

“Six lettere—eix shameful pieces of decep- 
tion, Lucilla,’ said the indignant parent. “I am 
shocked that a child of mine could practice 
such duplicity. Hem! let me tee. Number 
one, I believe. June, and this is December. 
Half a year you have deceived us then, Lucilla, 
Let me see—ah! ‘From the firet moment he 
adored you,’eh* Nonsense. l’eople don’t fall 
in love in that abeurd manner. It takes years 
of acquaintance and respect and attachment. 
‘With your smiles for hie goal, he would win 
both fame and fortune, poor ashe is!’ Fiddle 
sticks, Lucilla! A man who has common sense 
would always wait until he hada fair commence- 
ment before he propoeed to any girl. ‘ Praise 
of your beauty. The lovelieet creature he ever 
eaw!’ Exaggeration, my dear. You are not 
plain, but euch flattery is abeurd. ‘ Must hear 
from you or die!’ Dear, dear, dear—how ab. | 
ead!’ 

And Mr. Richmond dropped the fret letter, 
and tock up another. 

“The same stuff,” He commented. “I bope 
you don't belleve a word he says. A plain, | 
earnest, upright sort of man would never go into 
such rhapeodies, 1 am eure. Ab! now, in num- 
ber three he calls you ‘an angel! He is roman- 
tic, upon my word. And what is all this?” 

“*Those who would forbid me to see you can 











find no fault with me but my erty. I om 
bovest—I am earnest i snp alien I am by 
birth a gentleman, and I love you from my 
-, Do not let them sell you for gold, Lx. 

“Great heavens, what impertinence to your 
Parl don't red thing 

= remember Fred's ssying an of 
tbat kind,” said poor little Lucilla “He mene 
knew you would object.” 

Mr. Richmond shook his head, frowned, and 
read on in his allence until the last sheet lay 


‘under bis hand. Then, with an ejaculation of 


rage, he started to bis feet. 

“ Infamous!” he cried; “Ill go to him this 
instant—I’ll borsewhip him !—I’lI—I’li murder 
him! As for you, by Jove, I'll send you to « 
convent. Elope, elope with a masic teacher! 
I'm ashamed to call you my daughter. Where's 
my hat? Give me my boots. Here, John, call 
a cab |—I—" 

But bere Lucilla caught one arm and Mrs, 
Richmond the other. 

“Ob, papa, sre you crazy!” eaid Lucilla 
“Frederick never such a thing. Let 
me see the letter. Ub, papa, this is not Fred’s— 
upon my word itis not. Do look, pops; it is 
dated twenty years back, and Frederick's name 
ia not Charles! Paps, these are your love-letters 
to mamma, written long ago. Her name is La- 
cilla, you know |” 

Mr. Richmond sat down in his arm chair in 
silence, very red in the face. 

*‘ How did this occur?” be said, sternly, and 
little Mrs. Richmond, retreating into a corner, 
with her handkerchief to ber eyes, sobbed : 

“T did it on purpose!” and paused, as though 
she expected a sadden judgment. But, hearing 
nothing, she dared at iast to rise and creep up 
to her nusband timidly. 

“ You know, Charles,” she said, “it’s 80 long 
ago eince, and I thought you might not exacily 
remember—how you fell in love with me at first 
sight, how papa and mamma objected, and how 
at last we ran away together; and it seemed to 
me that if we could bring it all back plainly to 
ycu ag it was then, we might let dear Lucille 
marry the man she likes, who is good, if he is 
not rich. I did not need it to be brought back 
any plainer myself; women have more time to 
remember, you know, And we've been very 
happy—bave we not?” 

Aud certainly Mr. Richmond could not deny 
that. *fo Lucilla, feeling that her interests 
might safely be left in ber mother’s keeping, 
slipped out of the room, and heard the result of 
the little ruse next morning. It wae favorable 
to the young music teacher, who had really only 
been sentimental], and had not gone half eo far 
as an elopement; and, in due course of time, 
the two were warried with all the pomp and 
grandeur befitting the nuptials of a wealthy 
merchant's daughter, with the perfec: approba- 
tion of Lucilia’s tather and to the great joy of 
Lucilla’s mamma, who justly believed that her 
little ruse had brought about all her daughter's 
happiness. 


A Strange Story. 

Btrange stories have been from time to time 
related of jewels, rings, and even watches, found 
in fishes when bought and opened, and subse- 
quently returned to their owner. Whether or 
not these stories be true, we, of course, cannot 
say, but we vouch for the entire truth of the fol- 
lowing, related by « clergyman, himeelf the hero 
of the etory, to a wondering circle of listeners. 
Though expectant of something strange as a 





finale, they were by no means prepared for the 


actual denouernent -— 

“Tt was one eummer twilight,” eaid he, “ that, 
standing on a rustic bridge which epanned a 
well-known trout stream near my father’s house, 
I won from the girl I had long loved, the pro- 
mise to be my wife. Sho was something of a 
coquette, and I had a rival in the field; so, to 
mike the matter sure to myself and evident to 
him and others, I drew from her hand a ring 
which she had often declared she would give 
only to ber betrothed lover, and transferred it 
to my own finger. 

“*1¢ waa my mother’s engagement ring,” said 
she, half in earnest and half playfully, ‘and 
there ia a superstition connected with it. So 
long as you keep and wear ir, we are engaged ; 
but if you lose or part with it in any way, the 
engagement is broken. So take care.’ 

‘“Bome weeks after, che went away on a visit, 
and then my great consolation was to haunt that 
favorite epot on the bridge which had been our 
trysting-piace. Once, leaning over the railing 
and thinking over our betrothal, I took from my 
fioger the treasured ring, and gazed fondly on 
the initiale—hers es well as her mother’s—en- 
graven within. Ia attempting to replace it, the 
golden circlettfell from my grasp, and die»ppeared 
in the waters below. 

“Only a lover under similar circustances can 
imagine how I felt. Day and night I mourned, 
disconsolate, my lost treasure, and my great 
dread was her returning and finding the ring 
miseing. Yet, strange to say, I had a singular 
presentment or iotuition that I should some day 
recover it, though by what means I had no ides. 

“ Not long afer fishing in the same stream, 
some distance below the bridge, I fel! to think- 
ing of my lost ring. If I could only fish it ap— 
aud just then there was a quiver, a tug, a pull, 
and a struggle at my line, and after some play 
I drew out a fine large trout. At the sight of 
him the thought suddenly and unaccountably 
flashed into my mind that the ring—my lost 
ring—was to be found in his body, I cannot 
account for the feeling, but I know that it wae 
heightened into almost a conviction when, upoo 
grasping the victim, I perceived on a portion of 
hia body a singular protuberance, and felt there 
beneath the skin eomething like a hard, foreign 
substance. 

“I seized my large pocket clasp-knife. Eager- 
ness made me cruel, yet not more eo than if 1 
had left my victim to die a slow and lingering 
death. I cut off his head, and then, with & 
trembling hand, ripped open hie body and ex- 
plored the suspicious protuberance. My knife 
grated against something hard, and—yes, ! 


J caught the glitter of some shining substance! 


Imagine my feelings when, with a beating beart 
and trembling hand, I drew forth—" 
“<The ring, uncle?’ breathlessly inquired 
Nellie. . 
“*No, my dear. Only a piece of green giass!’ . 
The general consternation and indignation 
may be imagined. 











Don’t send for an adviser with the 
mere view of being confirmed in your own 
opinion. You might as well send for « doctor, 
and prescribe to him what medicines be ought 
to order. 


Au army, like water, etagnates by rest, 
acd is kept fresh by motion. 







































































THE SATGRDAY EYENING POST. 











BURIED CHILDREN. 





Sometimes when the day grows dusky, 
And the stars begin to come, 

When the children from their playing 
Come singing and laughing home, 
ns —— 4 
As press throug open door, 
Of the face of the lovely children 
That we never shall see eny more. 


Children in enow-white caskets, 
Laid away to their reat, 
Their still bande lying folded 
Over the pulseless ! 
Children who came and tarried 
As only it were for a night, 
And paesed, at the break of the morning, 
Oa « far journey out of sight. 


On a long and lonely journey, 
Where we could not help or hold, 
For we saw but the closing of eyelids, 
The fading of locks of gold ; 
Ani knew bow now was silence, 
Where once had been prattle and song ; 
And only a child and a shadow 
Where was sunshine the whole day long. 


Awsy from our care and caresses, 
“God knows where they are,” they say, 
And we know that we tarry bebind them 
Only a little way; 
For we, too, haste in cur journey, 
And we kwow it will not be long 
Till we come to the cily eternal, 
The rest and the rapture of song. 


Fo A, Wien So ene S crias 
In unspeakable eplendor of light, 
Or the day grows dim end durky, 
And the shadows stretch into the night, 
When the children, tired with playing, 
Come in through the open door, 
I think of the dear, dear children, 
Who never wil] come any more. 


— — ———-—---- 


LORD ULSWATER. 


CHAPTER L. 
MR, MOSS 18 SKBPTICAL. 


“T leave it to you, of course, my lord, to act 
as you think proper,” said Mr, Moss, pacibg to 
and fro along the little railway platform at 
Bhellton by the side of his tall client; “but if 
you ask my advice—” 

‘I do not ask it. Let the man alone, and let 
the woman alone, and leave me to deal with the 
matter in my own way,” said Lord Ulswater 
with an irritability that was not usual with him. 
He was not often rude to an inferior. His ha- 
bitua!l courtesy had etood him in good stead in 
many a etrait, and he was too wiee not to know 
that the manner of doing is often of more con- 
sequence than the nature of what is done. Bat 
something—oould it be the varniah and gloss of 
gracicus gent'e ebivalry, the gilding that cover- 
ed the hardness beneath—was wearing very thin 
e68 concerned John, Lord U‘swater. 

Mr, Moes, attorney-at law, was not offended. 
He coald comprehend hie client’s excitement. 
The news which he had himeelf brought down 
from London was of a kind, as be shrewdly 

, to cause much mental perturbation to 
his noble client, albeit it was at Lord Ulewater’s 
exprees desire that he had left no stone un- 
turned to discover what his employer wished to 
know. He had telegraphed from London to 
announce his intention of bringing the tidings 
in person to 8:. Pagans; but Lord Ulewater, 
probably unwilling to endure Lady Harriet’s com- 
mente on a second visit from the Old Jewry 
practitioner, bad preferred to meet the latter at 
the station. 

“You are sure, Moes, there is no mietake?"’ ask- 
ed Lord Ulewater again, after a epace of tilence, 

“Quite eure. That boy Ike is about the 
ebarpest-eved young gonoph in all London,” 
answered Mr. Moss confidently. “ He was but 
@ youngster when Dandy Jem left Eogland for 
the benefit of his health; but be bas a capital 
memory for faces, and may perhaps one day be 
valuable in a Private Inquiry Office.” 

“And the place—yes, here it is, the written 
addiess,” said the client, taking from his pocket 
A folded piece of paper. ‘Quite right, Moes, I 
thank you.” 

They walked together for a little time more 
silently. Mr, Moes took more than one stealthy 
look at his noble friend aa the latter strode 
slowly by his side, with downoast eyes, com- 
pressed lips, and his bat pulled over hie brows. 
How very etero and pale he was, the lawyer 
thooght. How much of the bloom of youth 
eeemed, in the course of the last few weeks or 
months, to have gone from him. He had seemed 
younger, healthier, happier, when he bad unex- 
peciediy calied at the attorney's cftice, on the 
morrow of hia great speech in the Houee of 
Lorde. Was that day years ago? One might 
have thought #o by the change that passion, 
care, end sleeplessness had wrought so rapidly. 
That was not the worst of it. Mr. Moss was 
not sentimental enough to care for the looks of 
bis cliente, ill or well; that was a matter for 
themeelves and their doctors; but Lord Ule- 
water bad a something indefinable about him ; 
som tbing that Mr. Mose, in his thoughta, could 
only classify by the vague word “dangerous” 
He had a lowering Jook like that of # thunder- 
storm rollitg heavily up before the hot south 
wind, and it was hard to calculate on whose 
head the etroke might descend, flasbing, ful- 
minant. It was a look that the lawyer very 
much disliked to see. As a rule, ill-bumored 
moneyed clients are the apple of an attorney's 
eye. Without bad temper for stimulus, few 
laweuite would be fought out to the bitter end. 
Bat when a litigant seems disposed to take, as 
the phrase goes, the law into his own bands, 
prudent solicitors prefer to give the upprofic- 
able deepersdo a wide berth; and Lord Uis- 
water did not seem in the disposition to fight 
bis battles soberly, legally, by help of the depu- 
ties of Our Sovereign Lady the Queen, as a man 
should do. 

“T'd give ten guineas out of my own pocket, 
not to have told him,” thought Mr. Moss to him- 
eelf, with some curious feelings in his breast, 
which be took for compunction, but which were 
really due go selfich fear. Suppose something— 
be did not care to particularize what—should 
occur, and all eorts of secrete should come out, 
what sort of figure should he, N. Moss, gentle- 
man, cot in court and ia the columns of the 
Lewepapers! Erring brethren of hie profession 
have been struck off the rolle for lees than he 
had done to merit euch casbiering. 

Perhaps Lord Ulswater divined what was 
paseing in the other's mind, for with tiat won- 
derful power over himself that he possessed, he 








shook off, by a sudden effort, the grim and me- 
nacing ¢xpressien that had stamped itself upon 
his features. I¢ was a frank, smiling Lord Uis- 
water that turned towards Moss, saying : 

“To tell you the trath, Moss, I've seen reason 
to cb my views a good deal about matters 


look too 
lightly and too leniently. I do not wish, and 


only desire was, that they 

me. Now, having thought the matter over more 
deeply, I go further, and say that I have been 
to blame, and that I owe them reparation— You 
look surprised; but I am in earnest. I wish— 
in fact, my conscience is not quite clear on the 
subject of that peor girl—” 

“TI always thought as much,” rapped out Mr. 
Moss, and then could have bitten his tongue for 
saying the words. 

Bet Lord Ulewater did not take offence. 
Witbout noticing the attorney's interruption, he 
went on: 

“IT was young then, and—and I suppose care- 
leas and selfish, as young menare. I is not till 
we grow older and sadder that we begin to trace 
out the consequences of our own lightly regard- 
ed actions, and to perceive how, step by step, 
we have been the means of throsting othere 
down the road to ruin. I am sorry, now, that 
I ever saw Loys Fieming’s face.” 

Mr. Mose stared at his client. Lord Ulewater’s 
voice was grave and deep, and his tone and 
manner were such as implied, even to the dis- 
trustful little lawyer, absolute sincerity. Mr. 
Mose was a sound believer in that worldly axiom 
which forbids us to credit anything we hear, and 
but a bare molety of what we see. He bad 
hai to> much experience, however, to doubt 
that truth might occasionally be spoken by the 
falsest lips, and he may 7) that Lord Ulewater, 
for the moment, really mean what he said. 
“He won't mean it to-morrew, and he didn’t 
mean it yesterday,” thought the attorney; “ bat 
he does mean it now.” Mr. Moss was right. 
Lord Ulewater’s words, for once, came from the 
heart. He had good reason then, and was in 
time to come to have better reason atill, for 
wishing that he and Loys Fleming had always 
been strangers to one another. 

He went on speaking upon the same subject 
afier & pause, but this time his voice and man- 
ner were merely plausible, merely impressive, 
as might be those of a good actor or a popular 
preacher. He talked well, and not without a 
certain warmth of expression; and Mr, Moes 
coa'd find no flaw in his discourse, but he did 
not exactly put faith in ite purport. Lord Ule- 
water desired—so he said—to give a helping 
hand, without disclosing himself, to James Sark 
and his wife—how, he could hardly tell ae yet. 
It might be that the man, who had not been 
considered once as a totally irredeemable offen- 
der, might be weaned to better things. He was 
a clever fellow, by all accounts. Lord Uiswater 
recollected to have heard, while Sark lay in 
prison, that be was a man of rare mechanical 
skill and inventive facuity. It wae a pity that 
such a fellow—a Trevethick or Boulton, for 
anything one could tell—should waste his powers 
in picking patent Jocks or breaking open 
wrought-iron safes. Mech better to give him a 
fair start, far from old haunts and criminal com- 
panione, in a new arens, with aseistance enough 
to keep his bead above water till he could swim 
alone, 80 to speak. 

Lord Ulewater was willing to be at costs and 
ehirges on James Sark’s behalf. He owed an 
atonement, he said, to the man and to his wife 
too, and he meant to be their friend, if only he 
could find the best way of helping them, with. 
out avowedly coming forward in the matter. He 
owned, too, with engsging frankness, that he wae 
anxious, for bis own sake, to hear that they had 
quitted Eogland for some colony, or for the 
United States, and were not likely to return. 
He admitted that Loys Sark might be able and 
willing to annoy him, should she remain in her 
native country, and that he would cheerfully 
undergo seme pecuniary sacrifice to prevent 
this. “In fact,” said Lord Ulewater, with hie 
old, bright smile, now so seldom on his lips, 
“you are weloome to interpret this aa you please, 
and to write me down asa eelfiah man, giad to 
give hush-money to bury a doad sin, and cloee 
the door upon a past that ie beet forgotten. I 
would pay much, very mueb, to settle those peo- 
p'e comfortably and prosperously—not too near 
to St. Pagans.” 

Mr. Moss hearkened, skeptical, puzzled; and 
h's client went on to request that be, Mr. Moss, 
would make cautious irquiry as to James Sark, 
whether he was atill engaged in his old, bad 
trade of plunder, wh«tber he was in communi- 
cition with his former associates, and above all, 
whether he seemed a likely man to reform and 
repent, should a kind band be held out to assist 
him up the road, often steep and stony that leads 
out of the mire of crime to the tabdle-lend of 
honesty. 

Allthis Mr, Moss promised to effect, gradually 
and with discretion, and he farther agreed to be 
the channel of Lord Ulewater's boeuty towards 
the Manxman and his wife. He also accepted, 
with a decent show of reluctance, a check which 
Lord Ulewater slipped into hie hand. Jt was 
not by any means the regular thing, this mode 
of psyment, without bill of costae or vouchers. 
Castles and Teping, or any other eminent firm 
of the Castles and Taping stamp, would have 
been scandalized by having remuneration thus 
thrust upon them se one fees a railway porter 
or an inn waiter. Bat a bird in the hand, a 
rustling, auriferous bird, whose notes were bank. 
notes, and whose ogee were golden egg*, ¥ a8 
grateful to the touch of Mr. N, Mose of the Old 
Jewry. 

And yet Mr. Moss could not divest himself of 
the impreesion that his distinguished client was 
playing & part, playing it ve-y well aud grace- 
fully, but a8 sarely feigning ae ever did stage- 
player feign the emotions proper to his part. 
He had this feeling strong upon him even when 
the train that was to bear him back to London 
was ready to s:art, and be had taken his place, 
and Lord Ulewater had waved his band in token 
of adieu, and stood, watching the receding car 
riages. Mr. Mose always remembered that last 
glimpse of bie noble employer, so tall, atal wart, 
and manly, with thet pale, handsome face, and 
the golden hair, on which the eunlight glinted, 
standing smiling on the platform as the train 
began to move; for Mr. Moss was to see Lord 
U.ewater, in this life, never more. 

When the train bad vanished in the distance, 
the master of 8. Pagans mounted his horse, 
which a countryman was bolding at the door of 
the station, and rode of, teking the intricate 
road towards Clackley Common. “ Mill [..ne, 
Aboukir Street, Esst Greenwich,’ he muttered 
to bimeelf as he rode off. “I have it written 
here; but I should not forget it in any case.” 
He tore the paper to shreds, and rode ‘ast upon 





his way. 


CHAPTER LI. 


LOYS 18 LEFT ALORE, 
“If be knew what we know,” chuckled eld 
Brum, smoothing « refractory of the 
nap on his y hat—“if be w whet we 


know, he'd down on hie knees, he would, 
begging for mercy, your grand lord would, I 
reckon.” 


And James Sark had laughed geod-humor- 
= as he rejoined that such a result was very 

kely. 

Bat the third member of the conferer ce shook 
her head. She was less confident. 

“You do not know bim,” she sald; “I do, 
worse lock. If Joha Carnac were aware of the 
trutb, and aleo that the whole wicked history is 
only known to us three—” She stopped, shud- 
dering, and her dark eyes, with a stony horror 
in them such as may have dwelt in those of fate- 
fal Cassandra, remained fixed upon the blank- 
ness of the oak-pannelled wall. 

“Why, Loys, why, lass, you a coward! What 
next?” orled ber husband soothingly, and he 
laid his hand apon ber shoulder. She shuddered 
again. “What ails you? I never knew her 
like this, Professor, in all thie time we've been 

ther,” said Jem, ruefully. 

ys passed her hand over her fair, smooth 
forehead. She seemed to recover herself, bat 
with an evident effort. 

“T folt,” she said—“I felt as if some one 
were walking over my grave, a8 we Furness folke 
used to say.” She tried to emile now, but the 
attempt was a failure. “I am very foolish ; don’t 
mind me,” she said. 

Jakes Sark took one or two quick turns up 
and down the little room. 

“Look here, Loye, my love,” he sald; “yee 
ktow well enough that this affair was rone of 
my oontriving. [ never liked it, never cared to 
meddle with it from the firet. sut I took it up 
to please you, dear, and cow it makes you mise- 
rable that I should leave you, even for a few 
hours, to fetch the boy home. I wish we were 
in Australia again. I wish we were beyond seas 
anywhere. You'll go melascholy mad, my girl, 
—- here in this sort of way. Say the word, 
and I'll not go to London to-day, or the Profes- 
sor shall etop with you.” 

Loys dashed back the dark hair from her 
brow. This time, she succeeded in smiling, but 
the emile was a ead one. 

“T am getting fanciful,” she sald: ‘don’t 
hamor me, Jem. You spoil me, you are so kind. 
Scold me, now, do, for I should be much the 
better for it, Bat I won't keep you, and I won't 
keep the Professor, There—go, and bring back 
the 4 with you. Il never should forgive my- 
self if harm bappened to that poor child; and 
it would happen if John Carnac koew that he 
was among the living.” . 

That permanent council of war which had 
established ite pavilion in the late dwelling of 
the eccentric Mr. Vanpeerenboom, among the 
market-gardens of East Greenwich, bad finally 
decided upon giving practical effect to Loys 
Sark’s declaration, often repeated, that “ justice 
must be done.” Justice, it was meant, to a 
certain email child-pupil, Paul Weet by name, 
as entered in the books of the pseudo-doctor’s 
classical and commercial academy at Bolleview 
House, Ciapham—justice to that bright-eyed 
boy, too young and too innoeent to know that 
he had any rights, eave to sundry marbles re- 
spectively entitled “taws,” “alleys,” and 
“agstes,” to a enfficient slice of the Sinday’s 
plum pudding, and to the arbitrarily diepated 
privilege to ‘ cooey” during play-hours in true 
bush # yle. 

Paul, little Paul, was to have justice done to 
him. Broad lands, and a stately home, and a 
noble name, and a birthright to sit among the 
hereditary legislators of hie native country, 
and to belp in making and mending that coun- 
try’s laws and policy, were his, if each one had 
hia dae. 

“T never thought, when the thing was done, 
to see the boy righted, or to wish him to be 
righted,” said Loye quite simply to her husband 
aud to Bram. “I bed suffered too much from his 
class to be fair towards one of them. I hated 
gentle blood and all who claimed it.—How did 
I know, I used to ask myself, that this innocent 
pretty babe, smiling up at me with his dear blue 
eyes and rosy mouth, is not merely as a cub- 
tiger, gentle because it is weak? How do I 
know that he will not grow up toa man, cel- 
lous, haughty, selfish, tempting foolish maidens 
to sin wad ruin, bard, pitilees?—I used to say 
these things to myself, and then I did not meen 
the child to get hie own again. Why sbould | 
trouble myself to make him rich and great? I 
had been kinder to him than those of his own 
blood and name had been. It was thanks to 
me, bad as I waa, that be lived, and smiled, and 
sported in the gay morning sunthine, instead of 
lying, where bis kineman would have had him 
laid, in the dark cold grave, or beneath the deep 
sea. It waa enough for him to be alive. I owed 
bim nothing more.” 

“ You were sore and angry, |.>ye, dear,” Sark 
would say in bis good-bumored cheery voice. 
“ You came to think better of it afterwarde. We 
both got fond of the kid, didn’t we, when we had 
bim to ourselves, out in Australia there?” 

The Manrman had not, perhapr, any very 
strong sympathies with poetical justice. He waa 
aman quick to anger, and prone to resent an 
intentional injary, but by no meana indiscrimi- 
natidg in bie wrath, and as free from prejudice 
as can well be. He neither hated nor liked the 
upper etratum of eociety, not crediting ite mem 
bere with any prculisr bias towards vice or 
virtue, and cynically convinced that men and 
women were strangely alike, whatever their 
degree, aud that the same passions, somewhat 
modified, were to be found in every grade, from 
the highest to the lowert 

“After all, it’s a plaguy ehame to keep a 
young chap out of his own, just because his 
own happens to be finer than moet of us have 
the chance to get. He's a right to his luck. 
Let bim have the benefit of it,” the retarned 
tranrport had said. Tne vote waa unanimous. 
Paul Weet was to be reinstated io his righta. 
Bat it waa not to be expected that James Sark, 
a runaway from one of Her Majesty's penal 
settlements beyond seas, should undertake the 
“champerty and maintenance” of the young 
heir. He could not haunt law courts, figure in 
consultations, cause notices to be served, forward 
petitions, file bille, and fight the legal battle in 
the legal way. The law had too tremendous a 
lien upon its penal serf for that to be feasible. 
There was a metaphorical collar of slavery 
around the Manxman’s neck, quite as potent for 
restraint aa the actus! metallic collar around the 
throat of Gurth the ewineherd. It would have 
been Qalzotic to undertake the part of a re- 
dresser of wrongs, thus burdened. In America, 
the case would be different. It had been decided 





that the intending emigrants should abandon 
their original design of waiting for Lord Uis- 


An 


water's expected remittance to arrive per am. 
bages of Palmer Brothers. One of Dandy Jem's 
inventions, a valuable simplification of some ex- 
pensive and complicated machinery, had found 
® purchaser. A city firm had seen ite merita, 
and were willing to bay the diagrams and the 
working model, taking out the patent at their 
own cost, and reaping the ultimate profit. The 
inventor was to get such remuneration as the 
lion capitalist ie apt to think the fair share of 
the jsckal projector—oot very many pounds, be 
sure. Bat Sark had other stri to bis bow, 
and be was content. That y money—he 
was to receive it on that very a/terncon—would 
carry biw, and hie wife, and the boy, to some 
Pennsylvania town, where bie skill would bring 
ia @ weekly crop of dollars, enough to live u 
Then Loye and Brum, being in no danger — 
British detectives, could repiir to New York, 
and thence begin the war that was to conquer 
wealth and rank for little Pau’, 
“I koow the Yankees,” Sark had said tritely 

“they just worsbip a lord, let them talk as tall 
as they choore, You'll easily fied a lawyer, and 


& reepectable one, to take up a case that will be oe 


sure to fill sensation co'umas of the Herald and 
the Tribune. Toe Yankee lawyer, will correapond 
with an Kaglish lawyer; the suit will begin, and 
all London will ring with it; the boy will be 
able to come back to England safely, because 
#o many pair of eyes will be on the watch, that 
hie unc'e wouldn't dare, bless you, to hurt 
him; and your humble servant will get a free 
pardon, that he may be examined before the 
House of Lords, See if it don't turn out as I 
tell you.” 

No plea, indeed, could promise more fairly. 
On that very day, the money was to be paid by 
the City firm; on that very day, James Sark, in 
hie quality of Mra. Fietcher’s husband and the 
boy's relative by marriage, was to remove young 
Paul West from the tchool, and bring 
him to the Dutch ao villa among the 
marehes and market-produce; on that very day 
the Professor was to proceed to the Docks, 
there to make inquiry at sbipping-offices and 
water-side publics kaown to bim, ae to vessels 
bound to Pailedelpbia. In a few days, by one 
route or by another, the exiles would be at sea 
out of reach of their enemy, and free, 

Yet it was strange to see how lingeringly and 
unwillingly Loys took leave of her husband. He 
had left her before, more than once, since they 
had taken refuge ia thie wigwam of the defanot 
Vanpeerenboom, but never had she clung to him 
before as she clung to him then, under pretence 
of brushing away the dust from his coat, or of 
adjusting hie glossy light brown bair, as it wae 
her loving custom todo, He saw her repug- 
nance to part with him; but for her sake, and 
attributing this fancy to the tension of over- 
wrought nerver, he feigned not to see it. He 
affeoted to be in higher epirita than common, 
talking confidently and bosstfully of their ap 
proaching departure, of the fortune he was to 
make in America, and of how he should bea 
senator, minister of the United States in some 
European capital, or Governor of Michigan or 
Minnesota, before he died. 

And now old Brum, considerably emartened 
and improved as to his outer man, in compli. 
ment to Mra, Sark, wae ready and waiting in the 
porch for James to acoompany him in the walk 
to the steam boat wharf, and so to London, It 
had been agreed that they ehould go to London 
by water, and return by train or by boat, as l’aul 
should prefer. 

“TI know he'll ehoose the water-way: any- 
thing like a ship le « treat to him,” the Manx. 
man hed eaid. Jem kissed his wife, resolutely 
smiling the while, aod walked briek!y out, hum- 
ming a tune, He was clear of the porch, when 
he beard his name called in an eager, tremulous 
voice, and he came hurrying back. “ Why, Loys, 
eweetheart!" he exclaimed, 

She was in tears, but she smiled even aa she 
looked at him with streaming, wistful eyes, and 
put out her arms towards him. 

“Kies me once moe, Jamia, only once.” 
And as be bent and kiseo! her wet cheek, she 
laughed, and pusbed him from her, “ How good 
you are te me,” she sald; ‘and I am a fool not 
to be blithe aa you are. Now go, dear boy, 
a0.” Bo James Sark and the l’rofessor went to 
London, thinking no evil; and Loya was left 
alone. * 





CHAPTER LIL. 
RUN OVER IN THE BTRERY, 


B um, partiog from his friend James Sirk as 
soon as the Greenwich steamer had landed them 
at the Adelphi Stairs, and leaving the Manxman 
to puraue his journey to Olapham, turned his 
own face eastward. Being cetensibly bound for 
the Dooks, it would have seemed natural that be 
shoald have disembarked at an earlier stage of 
the up-river voyage, but the Professor had some 
of the instincts which protect the birds of the 
air and the beasts of the field, and never went 
by a straight path to his nest or den, when a 
crooked one wae available. He had no par 
tioular reason to beileve bimeelf followed or 
watched, but the old habit of doubling and 
twisting was too deeply rooted in him to be 
easily abandoned ; and it was with comparative 
regret that he found himeelf in a broad and 
crowded thoroughfare, moving Citywarda in 
company with a dense stream of human beings. 
Everybody was out of town, naturally, in that 
suliry, early autamn weather, and at that dead 
time of year—everybody, that is, likely to come 
within the focus of Belgravian eye-glasses, or to 
be visible to the astronomers of Mayfair as etars 
of even the fourth magnitude. Bat the name 
jess nebu's remained, thick as sand greios on 
the sea-shore, and dezzling in their uncounted 
pumberr. Fashionable London was away. The 
fly was off the wheel; and yet tie whee! went 
round, fast and furious, although the gilded ia 
sect with the gauzy wings and gorgeous hues 
was unconscious of ite gyrations. The grind. 
stones of the mighty mill etill did their stern 
work, crushing the bones of some to make the 
bread of others, pretty much a# if the Cornish 
giants Cormoran and Feefawfum had been the 
monatrous millers. The fight for existence waa 
going on, ae usual, without truce or stay, al 
though Chirper, and Tregooze, and Gunnesley 
Fitageorge, and the ladies who bowed to them 
from barouches, or danced with them at em 
bassy balle, were dispersed like the last year's 
enow. 

There were many carte, end vanes, and car 
triages, public and private, struggling, aud jam- 
ming, and jsstling along the etreet, a@ Drum 
passed along it, elbowing his way eastward. 
“Hullo! I declare I do believe it ie! Thought 
he was dead !” exclaimed the Profersor suddeuly. 
He had caught sight of an old man gez'ng in at 
a sbop-window with a patient curiceity that 
pointed him out as no true London resident 
Kren a Londoner, no doubt, may look into a 





shop-window, but not with that forgetfulness of 


self which countryman exhibits, The ine 
Cookney may by no meane have quheuind of 
the sleemosynary sights which liberal metro 
politan tradesmen offer to the world of posaible 


than « cursory and is, besides, con- 
tew ptuously 
the mest etrthiog ond cheep rns moet 


spolog! 

oraft my 
y face, a 

balr, and a shifty, restless expression. 

certainly not intoxicated. No would 

have been justified in — 

im the inspector's report of 

wd bot be wae fresh, or from dram- 

niog sodden with much 

ked Into the eyetem. 

This old man was jast euch « frightful ex- 
amplo asa tomperense society would have liked 
to parade en ite platform, a muddled, fuddied 
baman scarecrow to warn off the British youth 
from the gio-pslace and the taproom—a boozs 
Helot, good to inspire dieguat into the young 

of Teetotaliem. Jot in 
another sense, too, for he wore such a greatooat 
as no whatever his taste, would have pur- 
chased with his own m and of bie free. 


will—a skimped, shortw: long-ekirted, 
high collared pepper and salt as to its 
color, pewter as to its ba and with myste. 
thoes, parochial initials sly stamped 


upon ita lower hem. It looked like a livery, and 
it was one—the livery of pauperiam. 
“Workus, by George!” orled Brum, io his 


— 
¢ two old mon were now very near to one 
another, insomuch that Bram's voice reached 


the ears of the of bie remark, and the 
aged pau Up, not angrily, but with a 
sort of tory emirk upon his face. A 


wonderful change came over that face, as bis 
twinkling eyes encountered those blieared ones 
of the rat-vieaged Professor, Growing pale at 
once, and arching hie shaggy eyebrows, the 
wearer of workhouse Labiliments took one quick, 
half-frightened look at Brum, and then turned 
and shoffied off ae fast as bis lean limbs could 
carry him. Brum made no attempt at pursult, 
but his eyes followed the slinking figure till it 
was lost in the crowd of foot co, 

“Pah! there’s « finish for him!” muttered 
the I’rofeasor, with strong disgust, and he too 
shambled on. 

Almost immediately afterwards there was a 
roar and a rush, and an outery of ‘eud volocer, 
and « etamplog of horses’ feet, and an uplifting 
of whips by way of signal to coming drivers to 
hold in and walt, The tide of prople ewayod 
forward — “Somebody burt f""— Somebody 
killed !"— Run over !"—" A oab, waen't it? 
—“No, a van!"—“Poor old chap!” Brum 
pushed forward. 

A van it was, one of those high Juggernaut 
care, laden mountainoualy with baies, and obeste, 
and weighty packages from the railway, that 
rush thundering through London streets at the 
fastest trot ef their team of three strong horees. 
A van it was, though the foro-horse was thrown 
back on his haunches now, with an eascited po- 
liceman grasping the bridle, while the driver, 
perched aloft on hia tall box, appealed to men 
and angela to bear witvess that what had hap- 
pened was no fault of his. Nor, perhaps, was 
itso, A foot-passenger, an old man, had tried 
to cross the street et a very inopportune mo- 
ment, through the thickest of the traffic, had 
rushed blindly on to get out of the way cf a 
Hansom and iis shouting charioteer, and had 
come ‘‘ mooning,” as a bystander phrased it, 
right under the very nose of the leader of the 
van team. No one, not Briarean, could have 
palled up the heavy borses in time to prevent 
mischief. 

“He's alive, Toe wheel dido’t go over him, 
though it was just a shave from bis head,” said 
one Samaritan of the three or four who were 
lifting from the stones the pepper-and ea!t oun- 
die that represented a living man. A very 
crumpled, miserable, gray-headed bundle it 
looked, as it was thus lifted, the blood running 
—_ acut on the head and dabbling the gray 

air. 

“Look at the Lat!” sald some one, holding 
up for inspection what looked like an imperfect 
cylinder of black |slt, the crown quite crushed 
out by the preseure of the horses’ iron shod feet. 
A doctor came up, and declared himself, feeling 
the hurt man’s ribs and limbs, and layiog his 
practised finger and thumb upon the wrist. 

“Palse almost imperceptible,” the doctor 
said; “ only the collar-bone broken; but that's 
a vasty knock on the head. Better get the poor 
old fellow to the hoepital at ace.” 

More police had by this time come up, with a 
ttretcher, and there were voluntecrs willing to 
be!p in carrying the load. Old Brum came for- 
ward. “I know him,” he said, touching his 
greasy hat to the police sergeant; “he's iy 
brother-in-law, though I've not seen him for 
yeare. Please, I should like to be let see bim.” 

The sergeant looked sharply at Brum. No, 
he did not recognize the Professor as one of bis, 
the sergesnt’s “ lambe,” one of that black flock 
whore frequent fold was the little dock of the 
police-court, Brum was by far more decently 
dressed than he had been before he cast in his 
jot with the Barks. He wore a gressy hat stil, 
bat his coat was of wellbrushed black cloth, his 
chin shaven, his neckcloth neat, and his face 
bat half dirty, not wholly #0, as before. 

“ You may come,” said the sergeant, shortly ; 
and Brum walked beside the atretcher 

The hospital onee reached, the stretcher and 
ite passive occupant were speedily filtered 
through the ordeal of the porter’s lodge, aod 
Brum was bidden to wait. There were o'ber 
frienda of patients there: a middieaged, mo 
therly woman in rusty mourning, and with « 
widow's cap under her cavernous bennot, a car 
rulous, simple soul, who told all listeners how 
she came from Peckham Rye, twice a week, to 
see her poor daughter in hoepita!; and two or 
three other persone, among whom was & our 
neyman plasterer in a paper cap, with great 
stains of whitewash mottling bis clothes, and 
ciots of whitewash clinging to bie limp whiskers. 
Before the widow had quite cone uded her «x 
planation, for Brum’s behocf, of the injury 
which ber daughter had received from some 4n- 
fenced machinery in « factory “ Mile Kad way,” 
and of the doctor's cheerful prophecy that she 
would pull through it, a dresser entered the 
waiting-room. 

“Friends cf patient just brought in? [an- 





ning-over care. Accident Ward,” said the dree- 
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rum anpoupoed himself, and was led 


was in bed, bis berte bed been 
house-surgeon, and be was pow 
wes told, as he preceeded to 
orderly ward, with is rows of 
orderly, but terribly evg- 
and distress that tenented 
and day by day. Every 
seemed to Brum to be biod 
imental fashion, co~|, self pos 
businesslike. The place was an ee 
for the mending of broken and 
anity, ee fer os bomen ekill and 
best appiiances, could effect the 
a reasonable Ume. An sverage 
could thus be attaloed, and to 
zimum « bigh ove was the first 
doctor, managing ooramit- 
ty was done, and io the main well 
there was little enthariarm to be 
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“ Now, don't excite the patient. Brother iu 

aw, eb? Well, don't meke bi talk toc long, 

you bear? Not « very bad care. Collar 
bone and cat on bead are the worst of it. Con 
stitution feeble; soddened with gin, I'm afrad 
Hed he been « temperste man, it would have 
been e trifle, Nourse, five minutes talk will be 
epough—do you bear?’ And uff went the honest 
hou se-sorgeon on his rounds. 

Brom approached the brd in whlch the 
gray headed bundle that had been pleked up 
among the horees’ feet had bern made comfort 
able. The old man was cvidently qulte rational 
noe 

“How ¢o soa do, Wiliy’” The euflerer 
piped out these words in a thio, wheezy voice, 
and he made an «ffort to put out bis feeble, 
right hand in token of amity. “You don't bear 
malice I hope?" 

The Professor shook his head. 

“I'm too old, myself, to keep anger hot after 
all these years,” said he, more gently thea it 
wae usual for him to epeak. “I'm sorry, Ben 
jamin Haller, to see you like this, 1 must say 
that, for all that's come and gone.” 

“What did the doctor whisper about me?" 
asked Ber) amin Haller, with a look of keen la- 
tereat lighting up Lis shronken face. “I know 
he told you something. Bball I die, this 
bout?” 

Toe Professor hesitated. The house-surgeon 
had not indeed told him in so many words that 
the harts sustained by the new patient would 
end fatally. Bat eyes and mouth, even in the 
case of house surgeons, sometimes revea! the 
adverse opinion which dectora easily form, but 
are chary of procialming. Also, lo his adven 
turous life, old Brum had seen the sea! of ox: 
ing death on many faces, and he saw it nuw on 
that of bis eetranged brother inlaw. But not 
being at heart a really bad man, Brum was 
un@iliing to give pain to the crushed creature 
before hi@ by any harsh truthtelling, albelt he 
bad scanty cause to love Henjamin Iluller. 

* Well, Bon,” he said, “ you maut be careful, 
you know, and so sou murt,” the I’rofessor esi4, 
soothingly: ‘it's a serious thing, a floorer ‘ike 
that for an elde:ly cove like meor you Dut 
even if it's a long job—” 

But here the patient's piping volce broke in 

“ Willy, you're telling me les -out of kind 
ness though. Toank you. You mean to be 
good to me, bat it's no use. I'm a dying man 
I esball never go out of thie ward, bat to be 
buried.” 

The old pauper's glassy eyes peered up at 
Hrom's ehreed face as he «poke, and he ence! 
with a groan, for we all hope, even ia l)oath's 
gripe, and be read an jovoluntary confirmation 
of bis worst feara in the quaint counu nance of 
the old man who lovked down upon him, not 
upkindly 

"Willy!" gasped the injored man, catching, 
with unoertein fagers, at the other'e sleeve— 
“Willy! I didn's use you well, nor yet your ais 
ter, did 1° You were right fond of her once, I 
know. You might forgive we now.” 

Toese words were spoken imploringly, wit! 
Piteous mowinge and quiverings of the poor 
twitching mouth that uttered them 

Bum felt a carious choking io his throat as 
he made anewor: 

“ Don't take on, Hen, that way; lot bygonee 
be brgones.” 

* Hark! Willig, bark !" eageriy whispered old 
Holler “I'll make your fortune, I ewear J wi'l. 
I'l) mske up for the past. I've got a secret, | 
have, that le worth a thousand pounde, and you 
shall have the gaia of it, when I'm laid ‘n my 
grave. I meant to have the gain myeel!, Bat 
it's too late—death— © bring a ™agistrate— 
a—lI'll make aclean breast of all the wicked 
story I know—lL.oi! | iewater—the child—" 
The piping voice ceas: i 

“Lord Ulewater!—are you in that 
Ben?" cried Bram, excitedly ; 
answer 

The puree came hurrying up 

“Can't you see he's fainted. You just go, 
please. You heard the doctor. Time's up, and 
more. He can’t talk again today. Come to. 
morrow, if you choose.” 

So Brom was quietly and firmly thrust out 
“ Here's more of i!" he chuckled to bimeeif as 
be passed out into the street. ‘Jem must hear 
of thie, What can the old man know of the 8: 
Pagane job? But he was always a deep one. 
I'll bave a cab, to save time. We shall turn the 
tables on my lord, after all.” 


CHAPTER LU! 
LEVIEW ROUSE WITH THE BLIRDeS 

James Sark wae in high epirita, whistling a 
lively tape as he walked briek!y up the hill on 
which stood Belleview House. He did not know 
C.aphem at all, and he had had to ask hie way 
more than once. But be enjoyed the walk, and 
the besuty of the bot sutumn day, with its violet 
phy etreaked by loose long threads of attenuated 
white ckut, and the stir and freshoves of the 
faint breeze, cafelt in the streets, but strong 
enough, on that elevated land which Sark was 
traversing, to make the yellowing leaves of the 
pcplare ruele merrily overbead. 

Toe Manxmen was by nature sanguine. Lie 
bad drifted tnto evil ways and bad comradeship, 
but be was pot irreclaumably of the wicked. He 
was DOt mean, DO treacherous, noi cruel as yet. 
To lead an bouest life, always provided that the 
ssid life ebould be «i cmpt from eisguation and 
blank monotony, was hie elncere desire. A fair 
day's wages for a fair day's work, evremed more 
attractive to bim, clever workman and jong- 
beaded contriver that he waa, than it would per 
bape have done to four-fifthe of Lie former 
com He was so far from being an idle 
man that the gilt of a large anoulty, om the 
condition of duing nothing henceforth, would 
have been at a Dead Sia apple between bis 
teeth. 


came, 
but he got bo 


ue DOWN, 


The eall up the river, among masts, and rig- 


and fattering fags, bed done bim good. 
= sight of tbe ships suggested pleasant 
thoughts of blue water, of « fair wind aod good 
voyage, and of the new land and the new life 

oud 

~ Hey for Ameries!" exclaimed Dandy Jem, 
alood; and « working man, who bed just turned 
into the road from oe eide-lane, started at the 
sound of Sark's voice, believing himself to have 
been add remeed. 

* Did you epesk to me, sir ?” asked the work- 
ing map 

“No, i did pot,” repiied the Manxman, emil- 
ing; “but perbepe you ci kindly point ous 
Belleviow House—a school tT” 

The man civilly eald that he wae going 

there, and that he should be happy to ebow the 
way, and the two walked on together, side by 
tide. 
James Sark, whore eye wae rarely at fault, 
had tek n in the besirgs of the other at « 
giance “Not « journeyman,” he thooght— 
“emall master-tredesman, Helf-joinor, half-an- 
derteker.” This wae not an unwarranted con- 
jecture, for the carpenter carried beneath bis 
arm 8 brand-cew co ffia, of emall «'z0—pot an 
infant's ccffia, however, bat euch aa might be 
made fur a child of ten yuars old or there 
aboot’. Narrow and light a9 it was, with ite 
pew brase-headed nails and nameplate giimmer- 
ing yellow egainet the background of black 
cloth, it wae long enoogh to be an awk ward lod 
for ne map 

“it mo help you sith that. Yes, yee; Til 
bear a bend up the hill,” eatd Sork, good. 
humored'y; an! the carpenter, who waa cn the 
wrong side cf fifty waa thaukfal for the newiat- 
ance. Hie had been whistling an air nearly as 
lively av that whiatled hy bis new acqyaalntance, 
when he turned out of the lane, bat had ceased, 
partly becanse such me ody reemed indecorous 
in connection with the funereal barden he bore, 
and partly because the day was hot, and the bill 
ster) 

“By-theby,” sald Sak, as @ fresh thought 
ooourred to bim, ‘1 hope there's notbiog wrong 
there ?—at Belleview House, 1 mean?” he ad- 
ded, nodding significantiy tewards the coffin. 
Tbereubur ban undertaker looked round at the 
questioner in some surprise. 
“Why, bein’t you beard?” 
biously. 

“No, I've heard nothing,” returned, Sark in 
his quick way. ‘A bow dead, then’ Any sick- 
ness armong the kide? Hang it epeak out, mate, 
will you!” 

The master- mechanic, a poor guerrilla ekirm- 
Isher in that Black Army whereof Mr. Banting 
may be reckoned ae a field-marshal, lowered tue 
ed of the coffin to the ground, and wiped his 
browe with a sed handkerebief. 

“Traps you're parents and guardians?” he 
sald, hevttatingly. “Dr. Marah mightn’s like— 
but there! there a'n't no use trying to hush it 
up now, Fever's been mortal bad among the 
boya— mortal bed, surely. Three of 'em dicd 
I'm a taking up of thie for the third. Most of 
the pupils has been fetched home, and the 
‘cademy's quite empty, oaly for two West India 
boye as was alenys holiday stoppers, and hain's 
got no relations in Eogland for to take ’em in, 
and one ovher litde vun, ill in bed.” 

That was all that Sirk, now thorougbly 
alarmed, could extract from the coffin-maker 
The latter cid not even remember tue names of 
the two children eho had been the firat to die, 
though he had the measuremente of their last 
lule beds accurately encugh in his memory. 
“Three foot eleven, by one, ten, and five- 
elghthe,” he said, cogitating the while: “ four 
foot two, by one, eleven, and a half. Thiseone 
is bigger—‘our foot four, by two, one, three 
eighthe; and the name”—reading it from the 
brase cc fin plate—“ ia Master Giray.” Bat the 
name of the boy who wae ill, and the actual 
state of that boy, the man of rule and plane 
did not know. “I believe he’s a little mite of a 
chap,” was all that he cou'd say about the 
amali sufferer, Sark pushed on, fearing the 
worst 

Belleview House, with ita shutters closed, and 
ita range of close-drawn biinds Liankly staring 
down trom the upper windows, looked very 
melancholy. So did the two louely West Indian 
boys—-a brace of Robinson Crusoes, with the 
gravelled Sahara of a playground in lieu of a 
desert island, and the solitary echoo!-room, ful! 
ef echoews and ink-splashes, for a cave. They 
came at the clang of the bell, scrambling up 
the wall, and thruming their sallow young laces 
over the bricka, like horses gazing disconso- 
lately cut from the pound, or as if they had 
been verily marooned upon some sandy islet of 
their native Caribbean sea, and were hoping 
for a sail to heave in sight and bring rescue and 
release 

Ir. Marsh, very flabby, pasty complexioned, 

and loose about the neckoloth, with bie bleck 
scholastic coat i!] brushed, and a faint oder of al- 
coholic stimulants surrounding him like a per- 
fume, met bark's qcesons in a cervous, weak: 
minded style. He was a ruined man, he eaid. 
The echool would pever recover the blow. Con- 
fidenoe in the healthy situation, the sanitary ar- 
rangements, and the parental supervision for 
which the academy had been famous, would 
never be restored. That dreadful fever! The 
rchoolmaster really appeared to consider bia 
eclf an injured man, and the victim of a sort of 
tacit conspiracy, in which the complaint iteelf, 
the boys who hed been #o inconsiderate as to 
catch it and die, and the relatives of the sur- 
vivors, had all been more or leas concerned and 
confederate. 
“I wrote to your wife, Mr. Fleicher, to ap- 
prise her of the state of the case, and Mra. Marsh 
wrote afierwarda, to Coc.! Street, Sirand. If the 
letters miscarried through the change of resi- 
dence of which you tel! me, it is no fault of 
mine—now, is it?” said the schoolmaster ; and 
Sark could not bet own that the principal of 
Re'leview House had done all that could reason- 
ably be expected at bis hands. 

Little Paul Wost wae il of the fever. Dr. 
Marsh declined to give any opinion of his own 
as to his prospecta of recovery. Taat every 
eare had been taken of him, that be had the 
best medical advice which Ciapham could sup- 
ply, aed that the doctor came twice a day to 
vieit him, and woald come again that evening, 
were the only further statements to be drawn 
from the worried aud despondent shepherd of 
that empty fold, stripped of ite tenants. 

“Can I see the child?” asked Sark with a 
sinking heart. The poor fellow was beginning 
to realize that he had been fonder of the brighs 
lovable boy than he had deemed himself to be. 
Dr. Mareh would make ioquiry. Toe result of 
the inquiry was the information that Paul, who 
bad long been restless, had been lulled to sieep 
by some potion sent in by the apothecary who 
attended , and was quietly lying in bis tiny 


he said, du- 





bed. To disturb him would be wrong. The 





gentleman, bie uncle, hed better call again, if 
convenient. Sark seked at what hour the doctor 
would psy bie evening visit. He would eome 
egein, be eald, to bear if there were grounds for 
hope, and to see the boy, if the sesing him 
would be unattended with risk to the litede in- 
valid. He shook hands with the principal of the 
abandonrd scidemy, and went ont. As he was 
pessing the outer gates, the weak-eyed, weak- 
whiekered young man in the pantry jacket, more 
dejected now than ever, ran after bim. 

“ Please, the doctor says Dr, Simmons did say 
something about Master Weet. Master forgot 
it. Heesid: ‘Oar little friend hee a very good 
constitution.’ That's the doctor's message.” 
And with this crumb of comfort, Sirk was sbut 
oat of Belleview Honse, the eyes of the melar- 
choly West Indians following him wittfally as be 
strode away. 

All went well in the city, whither Sark now 
went; that le to aay, the moneyed firm that bad 
sgreed Ww purebsse his invention paid for it in 
crackling new bank-notes, end even hinted at a 
Gesire for further dealinga. He went out of 
their couating houre comperatively rich, with 
the messes to reach America secured, but bis 
heart was heavy, and he dreaded the effect upon 
Love, should the caiid die 

Thies man was not much disposed, by tempera- 
ment or by custom, to teke « disk view of the 
future; but be came of a race whose heirloom is 
a strong imaginative faculty, deeply tinged with 
gloom, and he had been bred among the sigantic 
precipices, the dusky corsies, the bleak moun- 
taine, mist enehrouded, and the stormy seas of 
Man. vd, half-forgutien legends, old enatches 
of rhyme, fregmente of the evperstiious past, 
cime force ng themeelves, in darkling proceesion, 
upon his startled fancy, sud fear crept in upon 
him Toe notion that the boy at echool should 
cir, with the wrong ‘hat had been done him un- 
repaired, was painful in iwe!f to the man’s soft 
ening heart, but with it came a more selfish ap- 
prehension. “It will bring a judgment upon 
me and mine,” Sark thought : “no good-luck for 
us if that child dies.” And he found himself 
cating lees for the money, the fairly earned 
money ju “4 eee than be bad evor thought 
it possible to co. 

The place of :endezvous with Brum had been 
chosen, @ cool, dark, elmost subterranean tavern, 
where regular customers sat in their separate 
compartments, fenoed cf! from one another ae if 
they had been in so many high-backed pews of 
the true [ritish paiterv, and blinked over the 
sme!! print of their newspapers as they listened 
to the distant music of chops and steaks frizzling 
noisily for their entertainwent. Sark had not 
waited very long in this twilight Valbalia of beef 
before Brum joined him. The Profeesor bad 
used his cab to good purpoee, had gathered up 
his waterside information about days of sailing, 
rates of parsage- money, and the private charac- 
tere of ships and commanders, owners and 
Mites; things momentous to the emigrant who 
can pay but a moderate price for the accommo- 
dativn of hia floating hotel, yet who is naturally 
averse to be drowned, starved, maltreated, or 
atinted of air, light, and elbow room. However, 
this intelligence was thrown into the shade by 
what each of the associates had to tell, the one 
mentioning the child's ijlness, the other the fact 
that revelations of importance, bearing on the 
neurpation of his sights, had been promised by 
old Benjamin Luller, then in the boepital. 

“What matters, if the boy does not live?” 
said Sark moodily, as he pushed aside the food 
and liquor that be had ordered, but that had re- 
mained untasted before him. “ Loys will never 
forgive herself, never.—Come up to Clapham, if 
you've rested youree!f.”) And Brum finished his 
glass, and rose. ‘ We shall be too early. Sun's 
up etill,” he remarked. But to Clapham they 
went, and waited, hanging about Belleview 
House for hours. At last the doctor came. A 
sensible, honest-faced apothecary he was, one of 
those comfortable, comforting practitioners who 
can think of the patient as well as the fee, and 
who had had an immenee amount of practice in 
a humdrum way. 

“IT tell you frankly, Mr. Fletcher, that it ia a 
ead pity you failed to get the letters that Dr. and 
Mra. Marsh wrote. Prompt removal is the 
wieest course in euch a case,” said Mr. Simmors, 
not noticing how Sark winced at the implied re- 
proach. “I prefer saying nothing decisive till I 
have seen my little patient sgain.” 

Presently the doctor came down-staire with a 
troubled face. Tne boy was ill—very ill. The 
effects of the sedative given that day bad gone 
off; and the worthy apothecary was not ashamed 
to own that he thought he had made a mistake 
in giving the excitable little invalid any morphine 
atall Paul was awake, tossing about in bs 
bed, rcstiees, with a high pulee, and in a« state 
bordering on deliriam. A night of unrest was 
very much to be dreaded, at that turning-point 
of the disorder. 

“There's one thing might quict him,” ssid 
the doctor thoughtfully. “Perhaps he may be 
very fond of you, Mr. Fletcher ?—Toat’s well. 
And you could coax him to go to sleep, could 
you, in Australia, when he was ill, could you? 
And to take medicines from your hand when be 
refused them from other people? Toat's well 
agein. You look the sort of man children would 
he. Now if you'd sit by our little friend, and 
be very patient, and bumor him by telling him 
a story or humming him songs till he grows 
drowsy, why, he might get a good sound sleep.” 

“T will,” said James Sirk eagerly: “and 
then, doctor, will he recover?” 

* Piease God, be may. Mind you, I don't say 
he will; but it’s his best chance,” said the doctor 
eerously. 

Hour after bour dragged by, and Brum, io 
the nearest late-closing publio-houre, puffed at 
his pipe, and grew weary cf waiting, and ail! 
Sark eat, patient, kind, tender as a woman, as 
seafaring men not seldom are, beside the sick 
obild's bed. With bis litue band in Sark’s, and 
clinging to bim as if be held on to life by that 
grasp of a well-known hand, Paul lay till deep 
into the night My Lord Judge who sentenced 
James (very properly) would bave wondered to 
see the man's gentleness and thoughtfulness in 
the course of that vigil, how light was the touch 
of his musoular hand, how soft his voice, as he 
talked child-talk, and told stories such as chil- 
dren care to hear, and soothed and petied the 
tiny suffering crea‘ure that lay there, with large 
eyes and « thin wan face, bectic crimson in the 
cheeks that had been so round and blooming. 
“What will Loye thick? I wish I had sent 
Bram beck. Sue will be afraid for me, 1 mean,” 
Sark thought, once and again. Bat he could 
not go; the child's fxvered hand beld him as 
iron gyves would scarcely have done. When 
he wanted (o rise and go, the little creature, half 
asleep, moaned and woke. 


Late at night, the emall hot band, thet had 
been growing cooler and less dry and hard for 
some time, relaxed its pressure. Little Paul 


and then, very eilenUy, with unshed feet, he 
slipped out of the room. An bour and a half 
afverwarde, he and Bram were back at Green- 
wich. It was above two hours after midnight. 
* Loye will think we are lost,” sald James Sark 


(TO BE CONTINUED ) 


A Curious Order. 


A California correspondent gives a brief so- 
count of a curious religious Order in Mexico, 
called the “ Pretontiets: ” 

Tois Order with ite carious customs has been 
handed down to the old Franciecan Friars of 
Spain. Every Friday du Lent, and the whole 
of the last week, they go through this penance. 
An indefinite number, generally from 25 to 50, 
dives: themeelves of all super fiaous clothing, ex- 
cepting a pair of drawers rolled up to the knee, 
and « red handkerchief around the head. Off- 
cers are elected (who do no not disrobe them- 
selves,) all furnished with a peculiar kind of 
whip, made very pliable, except those who 
hold the post of honor, to the number of five 
or six, who carry a large, heavy croes, hewn 
out of rough timber, which is so heavy and un- 
wieldly, that when the cross ie upon the shoul- 
der, the long, upright piece drags upon the 
ground. All leave their place of resort, elog a 
melancholy sort of chant, and going to a certain 
place where a large croes is firmly planted in 
the ground, they drop upon their knees in a 
circle around the cross; then begin to beat them- 
selves, alternately over each shoulder, according 
as they think their sins deserve. This whip 
strikes in the small of the back, keeping time to 
the chant, while shuflling around the circle. The 
croes benrere, who bave their hands full, are 
kincly provided for by the officers, who take it 
upon themselves to whip those who have not 
the ability to whip themselves. Their backa, as 
we saw them, resembled a mase of raw fiesh, 
with the bloo2 not trickling from one place, but 
hundreds, The blowa could be heard for full 
half a mile, filling the bystanders with an inde 
seribable horror. The penance is over with the 
last of Lent. 

An Antiquarian Poser. 

A few days since, Nathan Salisbury, Eeq., 
living in East Scott, Cortlandt county, N. Y., 
found a very peculiar axe. The circumstances 
are as follows: At an early day, when Mr. Salis 
bury, in company with others, was chopping 
and clearing the forest of hia newly acquired 
farm, they came upon a very large hemlock 
stendiog near the stream. After cutting the 
tree down, Mr. Salisbury discovored that what 
appeared to be the heart of the tree was really 
a separate tree from the one just failen. Ona ex- 
amination, this tree within a tree was found to 
have been girdled at some previous time, leaving 
a small portion uncut, so that the sap had con- 
tinued to traverse the trunk until ite growth had 
completely overgrown the girdling, and another 
tree formed, growing to enormous dimensions. 

A few days since, near the trunk of that tree, 
about twelve inches below the surface, was 
found thie peculiar axe. It was about ten inches 
in length by three and one-fourth inches on the 
cut or edge. It is made of iron. Now, what is 
remarkable about the axe and tree is this—that 
the girdling or packing of the inner tree corres- 
ponds precisely with the axe found, and counting 
the concentric rings of the growth of the outer 
tree, is found the remarkable fact that the inner 
tree was girdled about one bundred years before 
the landing of the Pilgrims. Who was in that 
locality using an axe three hundred and fifty- 
seven years ago ?— Nochester Demovrat. 


Clergymen’s Salaries. 


The salaries of clergymen have been made a 
subject of investigation by Mr. Amaea Walker, 
of Msssachusetty, He has taken the trouble to 
ascertain the salaries of one thousand preachers 
of various donominations, living in eighteen dif- 
ferent states. Toey vary in amount from three 
hundred to five thousand dollara a year. The 
salaries paid in 1560 and in 1865 were taken by 
him for the purpose of comparison, and as the 
resalt of hie investigation he atates that the 
average salary of these clergymen io 1860 was 
#772 38, and in 1866, £907.28. The amount of 
gratuities they received amounted annually to 
$3277. He thinks that clergymen’s salaries 
bave not increased in proportion to the increase 
of the necesaaries of life and also of the pay of 
men in other pursuits, and concludes that many 
clergymen mast euffer severe privations. He 
adds, that if complete statements could be 
made of the salaries of all the clergymen ia 
the country for 1860 and 1865, the average 
would not vary greatly from that above stated. 





Singular Discovery. 


A few days ago, as Thomas Scott, one of the 
workmen at the Gardner ([il ) coal mine, on the 
Chicago and Alton Railroad, was driving an en- 
try in the coal vein, at a depth of two hundred 
feet from the surface, he found imbedded in the 
coal, next to the limestone rock, overhead, a 
equare block of stone, eighteen inches in length, 
ove foot wide, and thirteen inches thick, par- 
tially hollow, and having the appearance of pet- 
rifed wood. In the centre were found two 
plates, that sppear to be solid gold. They are 
three inches in lepgtb, about two in width, and 
three-eighths of an inch thick. Oa each are 
some curious inscriptions and hieroglyphica. 
The owner has been prevailed upon to permit 
them to be sent to New York, where, it is 
hoped the inscriptions may be deciphered. 





GH Colonel Miguel Lopez, the traitor, after 
selung Maximilian and his generals, went to 
Puebla to visit hia wife. His reception was de- 
cidedly cold. His wife advanced to meet him, 
leading their litle son by the hand, and ad- 
dreesed him thus:—" Sir, here is your son, we 
cannot cut him in two, take him. You are a 
base coward and traitor, You have betrayed 
your country and your benefactor. From thie 
hour we are strangers, for I shall this day retire 
to my family. Go.” 

€@ The Newburyport, (Msss.) Herald, no- 
ticwg the case of two boys attending schoo! in 
that town, who were remarkable for punctuality, 
altough one lived a mile and the other three 
miles off, says truly: “It is at school as at 
cburch, the most distant are first on the spot; 
and those having most to overcome fiad it 
easiest to do it. 1; is eo all through lif-—where 
there is most care, most labor, most responsi- 
bility, there is the most manhood and the great- 








Rassian Railroad Cars. 
When the Prince of Wales went to R 
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way, he drew a t line upon the 
ssid: “So must it be.” The resa 
convenience of communication, 
on the other hand, this railway 
one important town in the whole of the 
dred versta it traverecs. A fellow-traveller 
sured our author thet, constantly as he had been 
on the line, be had never seen anybody either 
get in of out at the roadside stations. 
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a-dozen cars of immense length. They were all 
much of a pattern. Eateriog by the middie, 
you come firet into a small saloon, with a table 
in the centre, surrounded by sofas and divans 
From one side of this saloon a broed 
and bigh enough for a tall man or a lady in 
crinoline to walk along without much difficulty, 
leads to the further end of the 
by a door on to the iron platform outside, Oat 
this passage you pass, pushing aside the 
heavy curtains, into any one of the three pri- 
vate apartments—I know of no more appro 
word—into which the carriage is divided. In 
the daytime, these apartments look like very 
luxurious first-class carrisges, with arm-chair 
teats for six persons, Oa the other side of the 
ssloon I have spoken of was a passage leadi 
to — apartments, reserved for ladies ; 
on the roof there was a sleeping-saloon, te 
which you ascended by a winding staircase, 
The view from this upper floor is excellent, bat 
in wiuter-time the lower apartments are choses 
by preference. Everything in the whole place 
was admirably arranged ; the doore fitted closely ; 
and, as in entering the carriage you have to 
pass through a succession of doors, one of which 
you close before you open the other, there is no 
draught from the co'd, bleak air outside... .. 
Besides the apartments set spart for travellers, 
there were washing places and dressing-rooms, 
all handsomely fitted up, and, what is even more 
remarkable, scrupulously clean.” 

When night arrived, the attendants, “ three 
of whom—two men and one woman—are at 
tached to every car, lit the lamps, the curtains 
were drawn, a green baizs portable table was 
fixed in the centre of our compartment, wax- 
candies were fastened at the corners, and chess, 
and draughts, and cards were offered to us, in 
oase we did not wish to sleep or toread. Learn- 
ing that the duty upon cards was paid over to 
the fande of the noble foundling-hospitals with 
which Russia is provided, we thought ourselves 
justified in supporting the cause of charity, and 
from dark till it was time to go to bed, we 
played at whist as comfortably as if we had 
been seated in a London club-room.” Every fifty 
miles or so was a first-class station, with re- 
freshment-rooms, supplied with every delicacy, 
duok, and geese, and venison, buge fishes and 
p'ump partiidges, jellies and puddings, tarts and 
pasiries, all laid out so charming)y, taat it seemed 
a shame to eat them. No wonder our author 
blushed to think of “the shabby counters, the 
stale buns, the grizzly fiy-blown patties, the 
horee-bean soup, and the soraggy drumsticks of 
similar establishments at home.” It must be 
added, however, per contra, that at the booking- 
oflice of this Eiysian lise of railway, there is 
something still to be learned even from the Lon- 
don, Chatham and Dover, “1 wasserved with a 
ticket—the document looked eo like a writ, that 
the word ‘served’ suggests iteelf natorally— 
abont a foot in length, covered with cabalistic 
characters. Toen I had to procure another 
document of the same length for my sleeping- 
berth in the train, and then I had to obtain a 
separate ticket for every article of luggege I did 
not take in the carriage with me. One ticket 
would have done as well; but it is the cardinal 
pr nciple of all Russian administration never to 
uss one piece of writing where two can possibly be 
employed. I may mention, as an instance of the 
way in which business is carried on, that at one 
bureau in the station they gave me a five-rouble 
note in change so tattered, and torn, and greasy, 
that I declined taking it till I was aseured of ite 
genuineness; at another bureau in the self-came 
hall I tendered thie note in peyment, and had it 
positively refused as worthlees. Happily, I had 
time to insist on its being changed. It was re- 
turned to the railway oflivials, and will doubtless 
be passed off on some other stranger, who is 
either more unsuepicious or more pressed for 
time than I chanced to be myeel!.”—eview of 
Mr. Dicey's Travels in Russia. 





(a The means for securing the representa- 
tion of minorities is a subject eoming fast into 
consideration among pablicists in this country 
and Europe. A society for the diecuseion of the 
subject has been organized in New York city, 
called “The Personal Representation Society, 
of which the officers are: “ David Dudley Field, 
President; Francis G. Shaw, Vice President ; 
Robert B, Minturn, Recording Secretary ; Sidney 
Howard Gay, Corresponding Secretary ; and E3- 
mund Ovoper, Treasurer. The Society has 
adopted a meworial to the New York Constita- 
tional Convention, in favor of the adoption of 
some plan for giving representation in the state 
government to minorities. 

ty” News —The word news is not, as many 
imagine, derived from the adjecive new. In 
former times (between the years 1595 ana 1730) 
it was a prevalent practice to put over the peri- 
odical publications of the day the initial letters 
of the compass, thus : 7 


E| Ww 


5 
importing that theee pepers contained intelli- 
gence from the four quariere of the globe; and 
trom this prectice ie derived the term ‘“ news- 
paper.” — Dictionary of Dates. 

G3 When Verai’s “ Macveth” was given for 
the first time in Dablin, the long eymphony pre- 
ceding the sleep-walking scene did no: altogether 
please the galleries. theatre was da: kened 
—everything looked gloomy and mysterivas— 
the music being to match. The cartein eose, 
and the nurse and doctor were discovered seated 
at the door of Lady Macbeth’s chamber, a bottle 
of physic and a candle being on the table that 
was between them. Viardot (who was playing 
Lady Mecbeth) was waited for ia the most pro- 
found eilence—a silence which wae broken by 
voice from the gallery crying owt, “ 

Mr. Lacey, tell us, is it a boy ors 
inquiry nea:ly destroyed the effect 
scene by the emotion it created. 
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Hotel Clerks. 

In her latest book, “ Wool Gathering,” vow 
in the press of Ticknor & Fields, Gall Hamilton 
describes how she spent « night in an Albany 
first-class hotel, bow she wes persecuted by the 
mice, and how her complaint to the hotel clerk 
was met with the remark, “ Ob, we cannot help 
that! There are mice all over the house |” 
She then adda: Moral reflection: If ever the 
edacation of a scaring human boy be ent: usted 
to my care, I will endesvor to mode! his manner 
on these of a clerk in a hote), For conscious 
superiority, tempered with benevolence and 
swathed io sauvity; for perfect sel/-porsession ; 
for high-bred condetc:nsion to the ignorance and 
toleration of the weakness of others; for abso 
late equality to circumstiness, and a certein 
grace, assurance, and flourish of bearing, give 
meaclerk in a hotel. We may see generals, 
poets P indistinguishable from 
the common herd; but a true hotel clerk wears 
on his beauteous brow, and in his noble mien, 
the indubitable sign of greatness. 

More About the Trichina. 

Dr. R. K Browne, by special invitation of the 
Farmers’ Oinb, said: Toe trichina is a worm. It 
is not an anima’cule nor infusoria, Bat it isa 
worm found in the Hesh of the pig, in untold 
numbers, Toose persons who eat the flesh of 

ig@ iofested with the trichina are liable to bave 
their flesh infested with these worms. The 
trichina Aills people! This ‘s no longer a sub- 
ject of reckless ridicule; but it ie an ino p‘ro- 
vertible fect, tha: the trichina kills human beings | 
More ‘han one thousand people have been Ailled 
in Germany by these worms. And It is known 
that the trichina in the swine’s fies which they 
ate csused their death ! 

The remedy, he said, was to fatten the pig on 
clean grain, and cook bis fiesh thoroughly. No 
trichina can live in boiling water. There‘ore, if 
a ham be thoroughly boiled through and through, 
the trichina will be destroyed. Bat when such 
food is only partially cooked, the trichina are 
not destroyed, and they are liable to pars into 
the flesh of pereons who eat the meat. 





From the Liberal Christian, March 16, 1867. 

A Great Commercial Enterrriss —The ope- 
rations of the Great American Tea Company 
have attained a magnitude which fairly entitles 
itto rank among the great commercia! enter- 
ptiees of New York. ey sre now dolog a 
business of nearly or quite $100,000 weekly, 
and have already appropriated eeveral mammoth 
stores in the most central and convenient loeali- 
tiea in this city and Brooklyn, and their number 
is constantly increasing. This immense busi- 
ness bas been gradualiy built up during the 
past five or six years by selling goods of an ex- 
cellent quality, at but living profits aud uniform. 
ly at one prices. Taoese three facts, brought 
prominent before the public, account for the 
unparalleled success of the establishment. An- 
other important fact is that aa their orders 
crowd their facilities, their goode are invariably 
new and fresh, a circumetance of much im- 
portance to buyers, especially in the coffee de- 
partment. The consumers of Tea and Coffce 
have heretofore been paying too many and too 
large profits on these necessary articles, and in 
projectirg and carrying out thie immense enter- 
prise, ana thos affuidiog the public an oppor- 
tunity to cbtain these necessaries at the very 
lowest price, the Great American Tea Company 
have conferred a favor which the people tave 
pot been slow to appreciate and second by their 
pitronage. Thus in doing away with the im- 
mecse profits on the tea trade, this company are 
not only benefi:ting the public, but securing an 
immense trade for themselver, a small per- 
centage on which makee a handsome profit io 
the eggregate. 


Tue Mason & Hamer Caniwmet Oncax.—The 
tones of thie inetrument are meilifiuously sweet, 
with a volume, power and expression, truly 
mervelions, in so small and compact an organ. 
They are beautiful, simple, and economicil.— 
New Orleans Times 





tH The Boston Journal saye :-—“ There is a 
growing feeling in the churches in this vicinity 
in favor of substituting the Sabbath-school ex- 
erciee far the ueual afternoon rermon, and either 
have but one sermon a day, with a prayer meet- 
ing in the evening, or else have preaching in the 
evening. The experiment will probably be tried 
by several of the churches afver the expiration 
of the summer vacation.” 

G4” The Albany Argue learns that contracts 
are being made for the new crop of wheat in the 
weetern partof the state ai prices nearly one 
dollar lower than millers have been paying this 
week, for what they need to keep their regular 
customers eupplied. 

Gy A French genealogist bas discovered 
that Maximilian is descended from I’silip of 
Macedon, father of Alexander the Great ; but to 
allay a}! jealousy, he kindly declares that all the 
European sovereigns are deecended from the 
sam* ancestor. 

ea” More pms than Christians are subject 
to the British Crown. Bad for the Caristiane, 
if universal suffrege should become the rule in 
Great B itain and ite dependencies. 

G4)” The Misses Macomb, who are about to 
marry the Hon. Meeers. Wellesley and Fane, of 
the Eoglish aristocracy, are nieces of the late 
General Phil. Kearney. Each of the young la- 
dies is reported in private circles to be worth 
$10,000 a year in her own right. They are the 
owners of immense estates at Newark, acroes the 
river from the well known Kearney chateau. 

Ca” Capt. Ieaiah Rynderr, of New York, is 
ou: in defence of bis great moral reputation and 
in denial of the statement that he recently fought 
a prizefight. He eays he is opposed to prize- 
fighting as brutal and demoralizing. é 

t@ A young widow of Quincy, Ill, met « 
stranger on the street and asked him the way; 
he asked her if she was not a widow; she said 
she was; he said he was a widower, a doctor 
from Palmyra, Mo., and proposed marriage on 
the spot; she blushed and hesitated—wouldn’t 
he come home and see her friends about it; the 
interview was satisfactory, the marriage was 
arranged for next morning, the widow's cash 
($40) got into the doctor’s pocket, he went to 
get shaved and has never returned. He even 
left her, cruel man, standing in the public equare 
while he “just run over to the barber's.” 
There’s no such doctor in Palmyra, and the cur- 
tain drops upon a woman in tears. 

G@7 The Britieh West Indies are in a very 
bad condition. Jamaica has no fands in ber 
treasury, and cannot pay the ealaries of ber offi- 
cials, Aithough labor seems abundant, there is 
& general disposition in favor of Coolie immi- 
gration—even the authorities patronizing the 
treffic. In Jamaica Coolies bring £14 each, and 


THE BARAETS. 
FLOUR—There has bern rather more demand for 
freah ground Flour made of new wheat Sales 
about 2 00 bbls at S@I¢e!4 25 for famlly and fancy; 
Slvell for new extra; 610@11.75 for north western 
extra family ; $*,50@%,76 for old extra, and §7,50e* 
for superfine. Rye Flour is selling at 87,75e0. 

GR alN—There is a fair amount of Wheat coming 
forward Sales of 25,000 bus new Penas and Southern 
red at $2 Q/e2,37, including some choice Obio at 
$2,40 ; common red at $2 ; Kentucky white at $2.51, 
and California at 67,95 R ye—Sales of new at 61 Jo 
@1,40 and old at $1,45e1 50. Corn—Sales of 98 Ove 
bus yellow at $1,18e1,22, and mixed western at 
Si,telis Oats—15,000 bus sold at We for old and 
Ttatic for new 

PROV!ISIONS—Market firm Small sales of Meas 
Pork at @24,75e95, end prime at S21. Mess Reef 
ranges from $27 5y to $25, for city packed. Plain 
and fancy canvassed Hams sell at 20@¥3c; pickied 
do at 17@18c; smoked Shoulders at 13 \ce@lte; and 
mited do at 2c. Lard—Sales of tes and bb's at 
13 ye@ltKke. and kegeat 4K @lSc. Butter—Old ts 
heid at se@lic and newat ive@el6é. Cherse has been 
in limited inguiryatlleldye Eggssell at 2c 

CO PTON—#ales of 420 bales at Det Ke for mid 
dling Uplands and 20@29 \c for New Urieans 

FRUIT — Dried Apples are held at 3 @5c for 
Penna, and 6e6\c for Western. Urcen Peaches 
range from @| to 1.75 @ baste: 

HOPa—Small sales of inferior at @e@Oc, and 
prime at 65e@7'c. 

IRUN— Foundry Iron ie in limited demand; emall 
sales at $44 for Nol. S@40 for No 2, and 86 for 
Forge. Scotch Pig \s qaoted at @42 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS 
The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amounted to about 1700 head. The prices realized 
from i7e@17\_ cts & 300 Cows brought from 840 
to 708 bheaa 3 Bheep—-%00 head were dispoerd of 
at from Se6 Kc WB. 30H Hogs sold at from 610.0 
@10,50 @ 100 Bs 
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BELLEVUE FEMALE INSTITUTE, 


Attleboro, Bucks Co., Pa. 


This Institute will reopen for the reception of 
. on the Uh of Oth Month, Septermber. The 

imerent a are in charge of those of ex- 
perience and well-known ability. 

Freoch by a native French teacher 
ae | and trawing by an Artist 

or Catalogues containing particulars. addressthe 

Priccipal, W. T. SEAL. 

augi7-4t 


Music, Paint- 


TO AGENTS. 
Experienced Book Canvassers can now pre en- 
gee Territory forthe best Look of the year, A new 
ational Work eniitled 


THE HISTORY OF THE GREAT REPUBLIC, 


from the Discovery of America to the present time, 
considered frem a (Christian Stand Point 
BY JESSE T. PECK, D.D 
Address, with Testimonials, 
BRUUGHITUON & WYMAN, 
augl7-4€ 13 Bible House, New \ ork 


S ‘i 2 € 
628. HOOP SKIRTS 628. 
Of “ Our Own Make’? are manufactured expressly 
to meet the wants of First Class and most Fashion- 
able Trade, and embrace an assortment replete with 
every new and desirable style, size, and length of 
Ladies’, Misses’, and Children’s Hoop Skirts, both 
plain and Gore Trails, which for symmetry of style, 
Hnish, lightness, elasticity, durability and cheap- 
ness, are much superior to any other Single or 
Double Spring Skirt in the American market, 
Every lady should try them, as we warrant s«tiafac- 
tion. 

W bolesaie and Retail at Manufactory and Baice- 
teom, No. 628 ARCH st 

Catalogue corrected monthly of Sizes, Styles, and 
Prices at Retail sent to any address 

novet-ly WM. T. HOPKINS. 


FORTY-FIVE OPERA CHORUSES, 
A New and Valuable Collection. 


Frem thé works of Rossini, Auber, Bellint, Don! 
zett!, Gounod, Verdi, Flotow, Spontint, Wagner, 
Herold, Bishep, Balte, Benedict, and otuers, form- 
ing a valuabie coliection for Societies, Conventions, 
Choirs, Singing Schools, Clave and Soctai Circles. 

By tdwin Bruce. Price 63. Sent, post-paid. 

ULIVER DISSON & Co., rublisners, 
77 Washington 81., Boston. 

CHARLES Ul. DITSUON & CU., 

711 Broadway, New York 


Mendenhall’s Improved Self-Acting 


HAND LOOM 


Ia proving the most useful, economical and profit. 
able machine for family use 


THE FIRST PREMIUM 


was awarded to this Loom by the New Vork State 
fair, and by every State and county fair where ex- 
hibited for the beat 


ALL WOOL GOODS, 


best Jeans, Casinet, Tweed, Linsey Linen and Cot 
ton Duck woven on any Loom 
For circulars, price stand samples of cloth woven 
on the Loom, address with stamp 

A.B. GATES & CO. 
333 Chestnut St., Philadelphia 


jyt3-10 


POUGUKEEPSIE, N.Y .—Location healthy ; 
Meenery unequalled ; Building convenient; Teachers 
highly educated, earnest, working mea; System of 
Order unsurpassed A wide-awake thorough-going 
School for boys wishing to be trained for Business, 
for College, or for West Point or the Naval Aca- 
demy For cireulars, address OTIS BISBEE, 
A. M., Principal and Proprietor jyduet 


] IVFRVIEW MILITAKY ACADEMY, 


ORT EDWARD COLLEGIATE INSTI- 
TUTE,N. Y —Fall Term of thirteen weeks 
begins September 5 66) pays fora Lady's Board 
with carpeted and fully furaished room, fuel. waeh- 
ing and common Kagiish branches A Gentleman 
pays 860 without carpet) The facilities for preparing 
for col eve, fer business, or for tersching eitner solid 
or ornamental studies are not inferior to those of 
any cther seminary, however costly or pretentious 
Address for catalogues or rooms, 
J0sePH BF KING, DOD, 
Fort Edward, New York 


auzt-ét 


CLECTIC MEDICAL COLLEGE of PENN.- 
BYLVANIA—WiNTER SESSIUN com- 
mences OCTOBER 7, 1-67. Thirty students taken 
for SW per session No otherexpenses For par- 
ticutars address JOSEVH SITES, M.D , Deas, 
jy27-12 892 North bicta St., Pblladeipala 


—————— 


CARPENTERS AND BUILDERS 
Send for catalogue of new Architectural Works, 
enclosing samp. A.J. BICKNELL, Troy, N Y 
augs-tt 








YOR 91.00 | WILL SEND TU ANY ad. 
Grees full instructions for Frenobetyle of Land- 
scape and Figure Paiating, ard mixing paints 
Addre:s il #@ KecLenr, 
Alfred, Alleghany Co., New York 


9 AGENTS WANTED—8\i(" © .-— 
$20.00 Blale and female, to Introduce our 
New Patewt, Stam Suurtin Sewine Machine 
It ts adapted for family use. snd Tailoring It mazes 
astiteh alike om beth sides Price omy Twenty 
Dottage. Extraordinary inducements to Agents 








Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents « line for the first insertion 
Twenty cents for each additional insertion 
(L7” Payment is required in advance 





THE 


GREAT AMERICAN 


Tea Company 


BRAVE 10ST RECEIVED 


Two FULL CARGOES 


or THE 


FINEST NEW CROP TEAS, 


22,000 HALF CHESTS by ship Golden Star, 
12,000 HALF CHESTS by ship George Siction 


In addition to these large cargoes of Biack and Japan 
Teas, the Company are consf&atly receiving iarge ta- 
voices of the finest quality of Green Teasfiom the Mo 
yune districte of China, which are unrivalled for ine- 
ness and delicacy of flavor, which they are se ling at 
the following prices: 


COLONG (Black), Me., ®e., We., ©., beet 81 
MIXED (Crgen and Biack), ic., Ho0.,70)., 80e,, Be., 
1 


ENGL IS Cr GARPAtT. se , We., Me., Me., e., 
0, beet @1 . 

IN PRRIAL ty An @ec., Me., » Me, BI, 
81 16, best, 1 2 Bb. 

YOUNG HYSON (Green), b00., @0., Mo., 800., 99e., 


@!. @1 10, best BI b. 
UNCOLORED PLP + Ho., Bl, Ol 10, beat O15 
GUNPOWDER, 61 25, best @1 % @ Bb. 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily, 


Gaovnn Corres, Wc., Bo., We, Me., heat Wo per lb. 
Hotels, Saloons, Hoarding house keepers, and Families 
who use large quantities of Coffee, can eoonomize iy 
thatarticie by using our Prench breakfast and Deaner 
Coffee, winch we sell atthe low price of Se. per pound, 
and Warrant to give perfect satssliaction, 


Mo,, | 


Bie 





Consumers can save from Sc. 
sing their Teas of the 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO0., 
Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY STREET. 


Post-othee Box, 45 New York City 


to $1 per ib. by purcha 


We warrant all the goods we #e!! to give entire satis 
faction. If they are not satisiactory they oan Le re- 
turned at our expense within » days, and have the 
money refunded, 

Through eur system of supplying Clube throughout 
the country, consumers in all parts of Che United Mates 
ean receive their Teas at the same prices (with the 
email additional expense of transpertationi as though 
they bought thera at our warehouses in this eity 

Some parties inquire of us how they shall proceed ip 
getupaciub. The answer is sunply that Letes® 
person Wishing to joinin aclub, say how much teaor 
cvtiee he wants, and select the kind and price from eur 
*rive List, as published in the paper or Ww our circulars, 
Vrite the names, kinds, and ameunts plainty on a lint 
and when the o'ub is complete sead it to us by mail, anc 
we will gat each party's goude in separate packages, 
and mark the name upon them, with the cost, eo there 
need be no confusion im their distribution—each party 
getting eanct!y what he orders, and no more, The cost 
of transportation the members of the ciulb can divide 
equitabiy among themae! vex, 

The Funda to pay for the Goods ordered can be sent 
by Drafts on New York, by Post Office Money Ordera, 
or by Express, as tony suit the convenience of the Club, 
Or, if the amount ordered exoeed Lluirty doviara, we will, 
if desired. send the Gooda by Express, to ** cvllect on 
delivery,” 

Hereafter wo will send a complimentary package to 
the party cetting up the Club. Our protite are email, but 
we will be as liberal as we can atiord. We send no com 
plimentary package for Clube of less than §@». 


N. B.—Al! villages and tow: « where a larce number 
reside, by clubtine tocether, can reduce the eort of ther 







Teas and Coffees about one-tinrd by sending directly 
to * The Great American Tea Company." 

BEWARE of all coneerna that ad vertiae themeae! 
as braaches of our Matablishinent, or copy our 
either wholly or in part, aa they are bogws« 
We have eo tranches. and do wet, in any cae 


rize the ase of our name 

Post office orders and drafts make payable to the order 
of The Great American Tea Company, Diroet letters 
and orders to the 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMP’Y, 


Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY ST. 


NEW YORK. 


Post edfice Box, 6643 New York City. pezs-uf 


Se di WE deol hin kL 
ie | ~~ s ~ 
je eoomeiotmes 14 


S 
SEN T.10.000TN p.,? 
pat 1609 CHESTNUT 5" Us £, 
PHILADELPHIA. ho 


b,4 ASTOR PLACE, | 19 GRELN ST 2. 
we4 NEW YORK, | BOSTON. LY) 
e . 
-LL.U.PRES A. A;LIMB.C* 


AovACsSs 7 INVENTOR 
4. r RANK, PALME 
These inventions stand approved as the ‘‘ best’? by 
the most eminent &clentific and Suryical Bocletios of 
the world, the inventor having been honored with 
the award of FIFTY GOLD AND SiLVER 
MEDALS (or ‘‘Firet Prizes’’), including the 
@REAT MEDALS of the WORLD'S EXHIBI 
TION#® IN LONDON AND NEW YORK; alec 
the most Honorary Report of the great BOCTHT) 
OF SURGEONS OF PAKIS living bia Patents 
place above the ENGLISH and FRENCH 
ives personal attention to the bua 


Da. PALMER 
siness of bie profession, aided by men of the bret 
qualifications and greatesteaperience. He te special 
ly commissioned by the GUVERNMENT. and bas 
the patronage of the prominent OFFICERS of the 
ARMY and NAVY. IX MAJOR-GENERALS 
and more than a thonsand less distinguiehed officers 
and soldiers bave wern the PAILMER LIM BF on 
active duty, while etil! greater numbers of eminent 
civilians are, by their aid, filling important positions 
and effectually conceal the'r misfortune 

All genuine ‘PALMER LIMNS" 
mame of the inventor afired 

PampaAicts, which contain the New Kules for 
Ampetations and full information for persons tn 
want of iimbs, sent free to applicants, by mel or 
otherwise 

The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and eli per- 
sons interested, is most respectfully solic \ted 

The well-known LINCOLN AKM ia aino mede 
solely by this Company Thies Arm has tie pa 
tronage of the U. & GOVERNMENT 

To avoid the !mposition of PIRATICAL COPY- 
i@T#, appiy only to De. PALMEK, a8 abeve 
directed. otw-ly 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. 
YOUNG AND OLD MAKING MONEY. 
The LOWE PRINTING PRESSES are the Leet 
and cheapest a eCard and Job Presrs ever 
invented) Price of an (fice with Prees—@is, ga 


SW Send fora circular to tbe LUWE PREBB OO, 
83 Water St , Boswa jels-tm 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnifying 30 times, matied for 60 Canve Tunas 
fer #1 Address F P BUWEN 
decl7-@ Box 840, Boston, Mass 





hace the 








WONDERFUL! 


How either ex may instantly gain the undying 
love of anv person they chovse ‘The stove mar- 
tied. the married bappy aad WIKK IN TIME 
Simple, barmiese aod sure §=Aiso Journal of Love 





For full perticulars, address W G WILSONS 





in Demerara ‘¥. 





CU., Cleveland, Ubie my 25-31p 


Mecret of Succees, How to Get Rich, &e , ail malied 
free for 2 cents 150.0 e0ld KINGSLAND & 
CO .,é Beekman St., New York augijm 


THE 


UNION PACIFIC RAILROAD. 


The First Mortgage Bonds, 
INTEREST, 
SIX Per CENT in GOLD, 


Are efficred for the present at Ninety Cents on 
the Dellar and accrued interest at Bix 
per Cent. im Currency from 
July tet. 

The Company weuld state that their work con- 
tinues to be pushed forward with grent rapidity 
An additional section of 40 miles will be compicted 
during the present week, making 


425 Miles West from Omaha in 
operation, 

and stocked with locomotives, care, and all the ap 
purtenauces ef @ Grat-class toad 

The amount already paid in by stockholders of 
tue Compacy is 85 6.00 ow 

The ald received from the U. 4. Government in 
constructing this portion of 445 miles is 


1. A Donation of 19,860 acres of 
adjacent lands to the mile 
(nearly all very valuable), 
amounting to 5 440 000 acres 
2. U BS. Bix per Cent, currency, Interest 
Bonds, which are a second lien, at 
the rate of 616,400 to the mile, 
amounting, for the 496 miles, to 
The amount of the Company's own F iret 
Mortgage Bonds on 425 miles \s 66,800 000 
It will be seen that, «relustwe of the land grant, 
the First Mortgage Bends represent only shout one 
third of the value of the property on which they are 
secured. The Company is also restrained by ite 
Charter from tesuing ite bonds except as the work 
Progresecs, and to the same amownt on the various 
sections @s @re issued by the The 
mortgage which secures the bondholders \s made to 
Hon. KB. D. Morgan, |). 8 Benator, from New York, 
and Hen. Vakes Amen, Member of the U #. House 
of Representatives, from Marsachusetts, as Trustees, 
who alone can lssue the bouds to the Company, and 
who areresponsible for their lesue ta strict accord. 
ance with the terma of the law 
A statement of the earnings for the leat quarter 
will be published in detal! atan early day; but the 
accounts are already sufficiently balanced to show 
that the net amouat le much yreater than the goid 
interest on the bonds that oan be leeued on the length 
of road operated § [tebould be remembered that 
these earnings are only upon « way bustness ina 


#6 00,000 


(dovernment 


new and undeveloped country, and are no index of 
the vast trafic that must follow the completion of 
the whole line to the Pactfie In 1#70. These facte are 
only Intended to show that these Bonds are sirictly 
one of the eafeat ae well as one of the most profit 
able securities and are fully entitied to the cond 
dence of the public The Company make no appeat 
tothe public to purchose ite Bonds, oa the daily 
subscriptions are large, and fully equal to thelr 
wants 

Many perties are tuking advantage of the present 
bigh price ef Government stocks to exchange for 
which areover IS per cent cheaper, 
urrent rate of premium on veld, pay 


Over Nine per Cent, Interest. 


Subscriptions will be received in Philadelphia ly 


these Hours 
and, «t the 


Tue Peabasuen's National ann, 
De Haves & Baornen, 
Withiam Cainten A Co, 


Townsend Wuetan & Co 


4. KB. Lawane & Co, 
b. Mrase 

ln W\!minyton, Del, by 
RK. Rosinsoy & OC: 


Joun Mr Luau & Son 
And in New Vork at the Company: Office, No 
20 Naasen Street, and by the 
Continmntat National Bana, No 7 Nassau St, 
Crags, Dopo & Co, Hannwae Neo G1 Wall Bt 
Joun J Cisco & Sow, Danaxtas, No 34 Wall ®t 
and by BANKS AND BANKERS 
throughout the United States, of whem 
descriptive pamphiete may be obtained 
PFOLUIN J. CISCO, Tera 
Sth, in 67 NEW 


yenerolly 
tape aod 


nrer, 
At YORK 


sug? et 


“ECONOMY 18 WEALTH." -Frankiin. 


MY will people pay 8°0 of #100 for a Pewiny 
Mechine, when ®45 wihil bay « better one for 
all PRACTICAL purposes Notwitheteading re protte 
to the coatrary, the subscribers beg to laform thease 


numerous friends \hattue © Peanacin’ and ™e 
Dattion’’ Marhines can be bad tu any quantity 
This tnw bine lea double thread, constructed open 
entirely new principles and DOES NUT ‘afringe 


upon any otoer inthe world It laemphaticaily the 
poor mane Sewing Machine, and In worrautvd to 
excellaLy otnere as thousandaof patrons will testify 

if AGENTS WANT <£O Machines seat to 


Ayrnute ou trial, and gitcn away to families whe are 

needy and deserving Addreae J © OTTIS & 

CU, Boston, Mans my ihm, 
RE VOU LAME, CAIPPLED OR LFE- 
PORMED—Or have ou of your nelghbora 


boy or girl or cb) 'd lame with contracted limba, or 
curved eplac, of creoked (ret, or weak of paraiyzed 
limve of antics of who are entirely beiplers, or 
who are obliged tocree orto wack with: 
or whose limba are shortened. of crooked of drawn 
up, Or who we'k on (the oes, or whose ankles re 
over or tura Ward, or Who have crooked knere 
from white ewelliuy, or r whe 
mp from Lip diMealty’ Te eave such froma life 
of aleappeintment, wiil yeu not write « «tts 
viving the promioent points of the case aod recely 
im return, free of charge, a Cit ular ih mayb 
the meane of saving them’ If ao address tr J P 
MANN. No. 133 West Forty-Gret™t , New York 
jyt-lm 


rutc hes 


scrotala. or injary 





STRANGE, BUT TRUE. 
very young lady end gentieman can hear of 
something to thetr advantage and have the mode 
lewe letter and secrets of eurceissent free by ad 
areas ny WOOD, 


1 
jy20-e Hor W, VERNON, Now Jersey 


EALTH WITHOUT LABOK..- 
Art, Veutriioqgaism, Hiddeu Secreta, A on 
New Wonder OniyScts Addresaj i W HII, 
TON Willlamsoury, New York marl6 itteow 


~M yett 


MISK PRS. —De aeotia will 


Lawontee C« 


force W biskers on (he emootbest farce, or Halr 
oa Bald Heads § Never kaowatefe!! Samplesent 
for \@ cents Address KER VER & CU 75 Nase 
st, New York jyt-ly 


Agents wanted, male and 
luteoduce a new article of 
Five DotLaas Caritat 
Address W A Hie N- 


$18.00 feutaterin 


bouset oid utility Osc 





aeqviaey. Particulars free 


DERBUN 4 CO, CLEVELAND, UBIO iny23—Jrn 


UNIVERSAL SUFFRAGE 


FEMALE SUFFRAGE. 
By A Rervetican (nets * Radical’’) 
voted to's calm bd moderate dlecpetes or ais.te: 


frege (Juestion—the author contending that the Sof. 
f , should be Qualified, and aot Usqeaitiand ona 


oa , 
essoms are given y - 
frage and ryt wy cuales Gufvens vanes 
*. work will be forwarded by mail ( 
proved) on the Par any rey conta, 
epeblishers, J.B LIPPINCOTT & CH , 
jyia-w No, TA6 Market m, Philadelphia. 


WHEELER & 


i 


WILSON’S 


HIGHEST PREMIUM 





SEWING MACHINES, 


Ne 696 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


Philadelphia Agency, No, 704 Chestaat 8 


Wbrse Machines are now sold, with eaiwabie m- 
prevemenis, at the following schedale of prices: - 
Re. 3 Machine, with 
Plain Table : ° ° o « 
Ralf Case, Panciled, Oiled Walnet,  -— - 
Maif Case, Polished, Black Walnut of Mahogany, 66 
Ne. 8 Machine, with 
Waxed Black Wailaut Table * 
Wait cae’ rollond, lack Wrautor Maboguay 8 
if Case, Pol ’ alnutor 
aif Case ceewoed - "se 


Half Case, Pollehed, & i ae 
Full Case, Polished, Black Walnutor Mahogany, 04 


Full Case, Polished, Black Welnut a Reh, 


with Drawers, = - . 
Full Case, Polished, R csewoed, . 100 
Ne. 1 Machine, with 
Vellshed Table, . - . . eve 
Half Case, Olled Walnut 


e ° - se 
Half Case; Polished, Hlack Walnut or Mabogany, 66 
Half Case, Polished, Rosewood, - - fe 
Full Case, Poilshed, Biack W ainut or bishegany,106 
Full Case, Pollebed, Diack Walaut or ahogesy), - 


with were, - . 
Pull Case Pollanean, aonewood, -» hue 
Keery Machine teenld ¢ lete with eo 





Nos. 1 and 2 Macbines are sold with the new @ilses 
Cloth-Vreaser. New-«tyle Hemmer and Uraider. Neo 
3 with the (ld-style Hemmer. . 


od 


UP” The number 3, plain table, (worth 685) of the 
above list isthe machine we are now offering af 6 
Paemiew for Tre Lapy's Parma and Tue Sares- 
ast Evaenine Poet—see Prospectus. Any of tae 
biyher priced machines may be procured by sending 
as the Alfferenee in Cash 

DEACON & FETERSOR, 


519 WALNUT STREET, PRILADELPRIA. 


PENNSYLVANIA CERTRAL RAILROAD 
es 8 EY PE 


HUMMER TIME, TAKING EFFECT 
JUNE @nd, 1867, 


The traine of the Penneyivania Central KR RB 
leave the Depot, at Jletand Market Btreeta which 
ie reached directly by the care of the Market Street 
Pamenger ye) Those of the Chestnut and 
Wainut Street Kailwey roo within one square of jt. 

tom Monpave—The Market Mtreet care leave 
Front and Market Hireets 36 minutes before the 
departure of cack Wala 

Bleeping Car Tickets can be had on application at 
the Ticket Office, Nerth-Weat corner of Ninth and 
Chestort Btreets 

Aaenteor tae Union Taaneven Comrant will 


call jor and deliver baygage at the Hepet Orders 
left at No @01 Cheetaut street, of Ne 1 Bouth 
Fieveath Mtreet, will receive attention 

TRAINS LEAVE DEroT, FIZ 
MAIL, TRAIN so A.M 
PAOLL ACOOMMODATION, No.1 100 ‘ 
FAST LINK & EKIF EXPRESS ine Pm 
VAOLI ACCOMMODATION, No, 100 ‘ 


HARHIFHU KRG ACOUMMODATION, 2% “ 


LANCASTER ACCOMMODATION, €.% ee 
VAN KEOHUKRG @RAIN 5a “ 
WrethKN ACCOM TRAIN 5 os 
INCINNATI EXPRESS 7h “ 
KKIN MAIL 7” 
VUILADLL®ita EXPRESS 11:15 
PAULLACCUMMODATION, No.3 om ae 


Erie Vall leaves dally, eacept Saturday 

Vhiledeiphia Kapreas leaves dally 
traine dally, except Sunday 

THE Wes TERN ACCOMMODATION TRAIN 
rune dally, eroept Bunda vorfall partic: lare as 
te fare and accommodations apply to FRANCIS 
PUNS, Agent, LET Dock Street 


Ail other 


TRAING Aku VE aT BErOY viz 


CINCINNATI EXAPKEM 115 aM 
PHILADELPULA EXPRESS 7 
ERIK MALL, 7.10 
PAOLI ACOUMMOUDATION, Net ew 
PAKKESMAL Ke TRAIN ’~ 
LANCASTER TRAIN iwerm™ 
FAST LINK AND ERIFP EXPRESS 110 “ 
PAULL ACCUMMODVDATION, Ne @ 618 “ 
DAY EXVAERSS 7. 
PAOLL ACCOMMODATION, No. t / , 
HAKKRISBRURG ACCUM 9.4 


For further \nformation, apply te 


JOUN ALLEN, Ticket Avent, 901 Cheetnusmt 
FPAMURL if WA4LLAORF, Tleket Agent, at the 
Depot 


The Penneyivania Baliroad Co will oot assume 
any riek for Bayynge, cacept for Wearing Apparel, 
and limit thele respoustbillly to One Hundred Doi. 
lare la valine All heggege e1ceeding the! amount 
in value, w ll be at the risk of the owner, unless 


taken by ape la) contract 
LDWAKO HH WILLIAMS 


apo tiem i Supt, Aiteone, Pa 


WHISKERS: 


A HEAVY HEARD W warranted in five weeks 
to thoes who ase Luseeil's ITALIAN COMPOLND 
i cording to directsoms  WH£UL pot tajure the most 
delicate ekia Money refumded of it facies Ment 
closely eealed for °° coats, by MUSFELL & CU 
Waterowa, New York jci-Ja 


PSYC HOMANCY.—LOVE! LOVE’—Puall ta 
structions by which aay person can Master the 


whote artof Vertriloguism and umdying love of 
either eet in a few bourse and mike « werld of fua 
ana fortun- Ment for Scents. AddresT F 


WOOD, Vernon, New Jemey augs-4 


RROKRS OF YOUTH.—A gentieman who 
euffered for yeart from Nervous Debility, Pre 
matare Decay, aud ail the effetts of youthfal Indis. 
cretion, will, for the sake of suffering Burmanity, 
send free teal who need It, the oom © and direc. 

*y Which be 


these for making the simple remedy 
wascurd Suiferers wishing to protil by the adver. 
tieer es eapericnce, can dose by addressing, tn per 


fet contideace, JOHN Bw OGDEN, No. 4% Cedar 
Bt, New York jel-3ma 
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Fevers and Fruit. Cuxaay Manmatavs on Jau.—Take out the 
Let’s have « little talk about orchards and | stones and stalks from some cherries, and 
as life-preservers. Many s farmer | pulp them through « cane sieve ; to every 8 Ibe 
he “can’t fuss about a garden” with of pulp add half « pint of currant juice, and § 
vegetables and emall fruits in ample variety, | Ib. of sugar to each pound of fruit; mix to 
hardly aboat am orebard, y beyond gether, and boil until it will jelly. Put it into 
trees. So be goes on to weightier matters | pots or giasses. 
grain, or stock, or dairy, and eats potatoes,| Brack Ovnnasr Jau.—To every pound of 
wheat pork and salt beef all sum- | black currants pat a pound of 1 
mer long; AR. 5S. .57- Bail up the frais akering lh consionaligy acaltt: 
grateful berries, no luscious or juicy | duced by evaporation to the proper consistence. 
cherries. By October fever comes, or bowel | Jams may also be made of red and white cap. 
| complaints of some kind, or some rants, but as are scarcely ever used, the 
a oo on See dS ; Wor jelly so m poclersed, ow pertuns tea 
w dleoovered — @ month, the doctor them. black currant is one of the most 
Satan BEE San oe at eee te Ge oor i water, and he doctrs lag too The uneteceme of jams, end cortelaly vey enctl, 
hanges, has bees poor wife, meanwhile, gets ic, constips- | It has many medicinal virtuer, in addition to its 
le one of our best country ex0 an So ted, has fever perbaps, and she “ just crawls flavor, As foundation in a glass of 
in the clty for a few days past. @ have taken ." What's the matter? They don’t know, cream it is delicious. 


him around and shown bim the elephant, and in 
our peregrinations, « little incident occurred 
which we feel inclined to tell on bim. 

L one knows that Reid ie as clever and 
seleneed as be le ing and amiable. 
@ to see some of oar city 
belles, and it was only « short time before « 
“ mutual feeling” crept over the judge and « 
very handsome young lady. They ssid « great 
many sweet things to one another, when we 
came to the conclusion Reid had made a con- 
quest. 

Sapper was adnounced, and every one, except 
Reid and his «ora, left the parlor. The jadge 
meade good use of the time, and remembered the 
ald mying that “Two is company and three is 
not,” for he had only been alone with the lady « 
short while before he hed hie erm around her 
waist. Jost imagine the judge in that position 
—ye gode! What thrill of ht must have 
ran over his feelings. The lady, however, soon 
removed bis arm with the reproof, “I thank you, 
sir, I can support myself.” “ You can ?” quiekly 
replied the jadge; “then, by graciour, you are 
the ledy ! have been looking for ever since | 
started the Coshomian.” 





Making « Qeotation. 

That netable man of the Weet—elongated 
John Went w#orth—ie as strong in stump oratory 
as he used to be with bie when editing the 
OChiesgo Demoorat, and political organiza- 
tions was as indispensable a man as our brother 
Watkins used to be in a certain church—“s 
dificult man to get sleng with, and « diflioult 
man to get alorg without.” Da the last 
cumptign, which resulted in bie on to 
Congress, bie unnce wearily long form was seen 
towering at all public assemblages where the 
merits of opposing men and measures were dis- 
oussed. 11 is to be borne in mind, so they e.y, 
that attepulted John has one verbal habit so 
inveterate that It forces itself upon the atten. 
tion of those who happen to listen to bim. If 
any doubt ie expressed as to the accuracy of his 
statements, hie prompt response is: ‘ I'l] bet 
you # hundred dollars it's true.” On the ocoa- 
sion to which we allude, Mr. Wentworth bad 
made an eloquent speech, intending to close by 
qooting Bryant's well-known lines 


“Truth crushed to earth will rise again, 
The eternal years of (iod are bers.” 


But unfortunately he could only remember the 
opening words, which he repeated thus 

“* Truth ernshed—' 

“How ia that?—it's by Bryant, you know— 
that beautiful poem of his— 


“Truth crusbed to earth—’ | Another pause. | 
“*Truth crushed to earth will rise sgain—’ 
Another | 


** Troth erushed to earth will rise again—’ 

“ Well, bova, 1 don't remember the rest of it, 
but :/ an ma dowht it, TU oust het you a hun 
dred: ars dal whe we ded 


She Would Have a Piano. 

A Teutonic citizen out Weet went away from 
home on an extended business tonr, leaving 
several hundred dollars with his wife to pay for 
the support of the family during bis absence. 
On the first day of hie return bie wife asked him 
for five dollars to go to market. 

“ Vair pese de seven hoonard tollar | left mit 
you dont it?” eald the husband. 

“You know, liane,” said the “ vrow,” per 
eussively, “ Katrina ls growing up very much, 
and I bought her a—a—a planner." 

“A planner!" yelled the astonished Teuton, 
“bought Katrine von pianner! Vell, you shust 
goee and cook the pianner.” 

“Gal” ebrieked the mother of h atrina. 

“ Miod now—der is more vot I ain't got to 
say,” sald Hane; “ven you gets bungry you 
ebhuet make easeage out of the planner keys.” 

“ont 

* Don't ask me for moneys to get der markets. 
Make a leg of mutton out of pianner legs, unt 
echop up planner cover into sour grout.” 

“Obr’ 





A Betting Quaker. 

Up in Westchester, on the line of the Harlem 
Railroad, vear the country seat of Horace 
(:reeley, dwells a member of the Society of 
Friends, who, like Henry Ward leecher, is 
much given to « fondness for all kinds of sport. 
He ehoote one or more wild geose every season, 
and always keeps a fast horse that he is ready 
te lay anything on but the whip. Bat he has 
an odd way of betting. He will not gamble, he 
save. When he laye a wager it ie in thie way 
“ Friend Edward, thee thinks thy horse is faster 
than mine Now, ! think mine is faster than 
thine. I value my opinion at twenty dollars. 
Now, if thee values thy opinion at the same rate, 
we will put the money together and ask our 
horses what they thick of it, and leave the con- 
ciusion to them.” 


Whar Ue was Gorse ro Do —It was cus 
tomary for a certain college profeseor to in uire 
of the graduating clase what each proposed to 
be or to do in the world, One would be a doo 
tor, one « lawyer, one a merchant, and #0 on. 
“ avd what do you propose to be, Simon?” “! 
am going to be a Pithoopal minister,” was the 
answer of the lisplng graduate, “ for the reasons 
—let, Toe prayers are all in print, and I can 
read them eas\'y, 24. The sermons of Pithoopal 
minieters are short, and them | can steal. And 
Sd. Puhcopal ministers generally marry rich 
wives!" 

GH Abel Perkins, of 5———, had a spite 
againet Sjuire B——, of the sametown. Some 
one remarked in his hearing one dey that the 








squire wae « mean man. “ Mean,” said Abel; 
“I guess be is A yard of tape would 
make*bim « suit of mou and then he'd 
have enough left for a weed on bie bat.” 





$$ $e 


ta” Hanging « mackerel to your coat tail 
and imagining yourse!{ a whale, constitutes cod- 
Geb aristocracy. 
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CROQLE'D. 


v (severely).—" Why are you not playing with the otbers, Blanche *” 
ene nl rel Doo't know bow, mamma. Mejor Mallet is teeching me.” 





Inhabited Planets. 


Now that we are more thoroughly ac«jasinted 
with the plauetary eyetem revolviag round the 
gun, and can compare the distances, volumes, 
movements, weights, &o., of the different mem- 
bers of thie ayetem, what do wedisoover? We 
find that our earth, magnificent as it lea—with its 
volcanoes avd bot eprings, its earthquakes, snow- 
peaked mountains and lovely valleys, ite mour 
tain torrents, catesdes, and wide tivers, ite 
boundless ocean, its varied and beautiful vege- 
tation intermingled with myriads of different 
avimele—consitutes but a very secondary fea- 
ture among the planeta. It ia neither the largest 
nor tbe smallest, the nearest to the sun nor the 
farthest away; neither the warmest por the 
coldest, the lightest nor the heaviest; and if we 
find it teeming with life, we must necessarily 
suppose that life—the highest manifestation of 
natore's forces—exiete in other planets slso. 

To any person tolerably devoid of prejudice, 
and elightly acyusinted with the teachings of 
modern estrovomy, it must appear absurd in the 
extreme to suppere that these magnificent worlds 
which revolve round the sun sheuld not have 
been as highly endowed by the Creator ae our 
little earth, a mere point in the universe, which 
conetitu'es eo moderate a feature among them 
and quite ae fanciful to imagine that our globe 
ia for mao the beat possible of worlds. 

One or two prodigious difficulties arise, how- 
ever, when we wish to bring forward some pal- 
pable proof of the planets being in reality in- 
habited by creatores at all lke ourseives, Not 
the slightest doubt oan exist as to the possibility 
of this, as far as certein planets are concerned 
—more particularly Verxus, Mare, and Meroury 
—reasoning from the little we know of their 
pbyeical properties, and their tcleroopic appear- - 
ance, #0 similar to what our carth must appear 
viewed from one of them 

Bat if from planets we proceed to speculate 
upon their satellites, and from there to the sun 
iteelf, and to the comets and shooting stars, we 
find ourselves soon without « reasonable argu 
ment to stand upon. In the firet place, our own 
satellite reveals no atmosphere—uniese, indeed, 
some obeei vations made by Secchi a few years 
ago should be con !irmed, ace ording 'o which the 
moon has a slight atmosphere, through which 
penetrate the peaks of ite high mountains. And 
as for the eua, if the development of | /¢ is to 
be meatured by the amount of Auat and light 
which each planet receives from the central orb 
of our syetem, this orb must indeed be a region 
of eternal life and perfect happiness! Jupiter 
and Saturn belog very | gbt planets, come astro 
nomere have supposed that the former was no 
thing more than a vast globe of water; its in 
habitants in this case would be of the aquatic 
order—-large whales, and so on. As to comets, 
who cau say anything? But sbootiog stars, or 
rather meteoric stones, when they reach our 
earth, have been found to contain oryanic mater 
either the remains or the beginning of life. 

Doubtiess many centuries will yet elapse be 
fore the inhabitants of our planet—our own 
Cybele—.in have any very positive proofs of 
the existence of living creatures on the other 
globes which travel in epace; all we can say at 
present is, that such a fact is exceedingly prob- 
able. But as far as epeculation—based upon 
well ascertained rcientific date, and upheld by 
sound philosophical reasoning— can go, M. Flam 
marion hee condocted us in the work aluded to 
above, throughout which there reigns a soothi 
breath of natural and pure philosophy, inepired 
by deep admiration of the grandest works of 
the Creator. 

Even those authors who, like the late distia- 
guished Professor Whewell, endeavor to esta- 
biish that the planets contain no living beings 
in apy way analogous to man, believe it possible 
that life, in some form or other, existe upon 
them. Bot M. Flammarion is of opinion that 
the spiritual and physical universe are one, and 
that the planets are the abodes of inie! soenee, 
more or leas developed, we may suppcse, scoord- 
ing to their respective positions — /« jrama 


A Goon Was Houses —At a clad dinner with 
& party of Nantucket people not long ago, one 
of the guests remarked that Nantucket borees 
were celebrated {or their general worthleeanees, 
imbecility and marvellous slowness. He said 
that « citizen sold one to a cavalry officer during 
the war, and warranted him to be a good war 
horse. The soldier came back afierwards in « 
ea and said he had been swindled. 

* Ae how?" said the Nantucketer. 

“ Why, there’s not a bit of ‘go’ in him; and 
yet you warranted him #8 a good war horee.” 





“ Yee, I did, and by George he ie « good war 
he'd sooner die than run !” 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Experiments. 

Farmers ofven find fault with those who ex- 
periment. They say of a neighbor sometimes, 
‘be is rather experimental: but they should 
remember that every new truth is an experiment 
to all those who have not tried it. Some one 
must be the first to vary from the trodden path, 
or we should atill use a crooked etick instead of 
a plough. There is a clars, however, who, upon 
hearing of any novelty in agriculture, at once 
try it, pot on a equare yard, but on their whole 
crop; such men are not worthy of being styled 
experimenters. Bat should a farmer at this day 
call himself practical and judicious in bis call- 
ing, who, after having heard that in many seo 
tious of country corn is cultivated fiat, without 
hilling, and that potatoes are eo cultivated, still 
continues to hill both without trying the experi- 
ment of fist cultivation even on a eiogle bill, can 
such a man bs rated as judicious? Is such a 
man to be called a prectical farmer? Is he 
practical, who allows lima beans to travel round 
a pole fifteen feet high, when the pinching off of 
the vine at five and a half feet high will produce 
double the crop of beans, and particularly be 
fore frost? Sheuld he not try the experiment 
and sce how it will answer? Many permit 
melons cucumbers, etc, to run over the entire 
area of their soil, in long single vines, while 
others, by pinching c{! the ranner buds after the 
third rough leaf has formed, get their fruit early 
and of double size. Why should not this expe 
riment be tried and adopted, if found true? 
Gooseberries mildew all over the country, but 
some have saved them by cutting every branch 
that ie within five inches of another, and by 
mulching the surface with ealt bay, or other 
cheap refuse material; is this not a fair experi- 
ment to try? 

It has been frequently asserted that properly 
underdrained subsoiled lands never suffer from 
drought; who cannot name many farmers who 
lose their crops from drought, at least once in 
ten years; and etili have never experimented to 
know whother they oan underdrain and subsoil 
their land, for one-tenth the valuo of their crops, 
or whether euch subsoiling and underdrainin 
will eave them from drought entirely? ani 
those who doubt thie fact, should they not make 
the experiment, or visit the farms of those who 
have, to know of ite truth? 

Thousands of acres of peach trees are grown 
by those who have never tried the ebortening in 
process, and cannot tell whether they will bear 
for a series of years longer for such practice or 
not. Ie it not a fair experiment to try this on a 
single tree at least? Are there not thousands 
of tarmers in the United States who have never 
tried any otber fertilizing material than barn- 
yard manure’ Should they not eatisfy them- 
selves by the experiment, whether or not others 
may not be more cheaply used, and produce 
more profitable results? 

Continually we hear it said, that those who 

surface plough five or six inches, have another 
farm under it which they have not developed. 
Bhould pot such farmers experiment with the 
subsoil p'ough to know if this be true or falee, 
A bushel of carrots and a bushel of oats, are 
said to equal in effect, when fed to a horee, two 
bushels of oats. Nowas sixteen times the num- 
ber of bushels of carrots can be raised on an 
acre, than can possibly be grown of oats, shoald 
not those farmers who bave never raised car 
rots, try the experiment, and thus ascertain if 
these sssertions are true? Those who use hoes, 
and forks, ete, for cleansing row crops of weeds, 
have heard that the horse weeder would do the 
work of forty men with hoes, and that many 
have repudiated the use of the boe altogether 
for roo’ crops ; why should they not try this ex- 
ee It ia said that one mowing machine 
will do the work of twenty men with scyth 
and that one thresbin machine will do@eoat 
of a hundred men wih fisils; should not those 
who at present use flaile, visit farme where mow- 
ing machines and threshing machines are used, 
to ascertain if that experiment will net warrant 
them in the purchase of such tools ? 

Those who use barnyards open and «xposed 
to the winds and and who permit the 
washings to run cf! to creeks and streams, have 
doubtless heard that with manure sheds, and 
properly arranged tanks retaining the drainage 
of the manure heaps, and pumps, they obtain bet- 
ter resulte than by the open barnyard practice; 
edould they not carcfally review the operations 
of these experimenters, rather then satirize that 
of which they have po knowledge? Experience 
is said to be the mother of wisdom—etperimen: 








ia the father of truth. 





souls, Would they build a hot fire ia Jaly 
pot—ia 


all summer the beat-producing food fit for a 
season, but not for a warm one. A Greenlander 
can eat candies and whalefat, because they 


juicy fruits, and trop'c vegetables, 

opening to the system. In July we ten Be 
indostan, in a beat almoet tropical. Diet 

must change too. Have apples, pears, cherries, 


raspberries, strawberries, etc. It takes a little 
time and trouble, but it's the cheapest way to pay 
the doctor's bill. And bless your dear soula, 
these things laste good! You study what feed is 
good for pigs and cattle. All t; but wife 
and children are of higher cons quence, and it’s 
a shame if, with all our great gifte of intellect 
and intuition, we do not obey the divine laws in 
our own physical being so well that the dootor 
sball visit the house lese than the horse-doctor 
goes to the barn. Don’t fail of vegetables, ber- 
ries, and fruits, Try it, and you'll say we haven't 
told half the truth.— Aura! New Yorker. 





How to Have Mealy Potatoes. 


It is a very common thing in the » hed 
find strong, watery potatoes on the table, 

care bas been taken to select and preserve them. 
A poor potato is the poorest article of food that 
can be had; as soon as they begin to sprout 
they will begin to grow poor and watery, the 
better part of the root going to the support of 
sprouts; hence, to have y, nice potatoes, it 
is necessary to keep them from exhausting them- 
selves in this way. An exchange gives the fol- 
lowing method of pre a potatoes from 
sprouting, which we hope will be tried and ap- 
proved: Take good, sound potatoes and place 
them in a tub or barrel, and pour boiling water 
over them, letting them remain in the water 
until the eyes are scalded so they will not eprout; 
dry the potatoes thoroughly in the sun, and put 
them away in a hox or barrel in a cool, dry 
place. This will give good mealy potatoes all 
the time — Germantown 7; raph 





Liming Hay. 

The lime absorbs the moisture or the damp- 
ness that is on, not in, the hay, without injury 
to the quality of the hay. It does not stick to 
the bay, nor is it found in the bottom of the 
mow, unless it is put on in lumps that will 
not slack. Its effect is to dry up all moisture 
on the outside of the hay, without injury, unless 
you put on too much—four quarts per ton is 
sufficient, It does not prevent fermentation. I 
don't know how it affects the saliva, but I know 
my cow relished it and kept fat. By using lime 
-_ can house grass the next day after it is cut. 

can’t tell why lime will not affect other grasses 
in the same way, but three years ago last fall I 
filled my barn with wet timothy and put lime on 
it, and it got musty and epoiled, eo that a horse 
or cow would not eat it.— Western Aural. 





Tcervirs a ra Pouterta.—Cat the turnips in 
dice in a saucepan. When boiled tender turn 
them in a colander. Pat a little butter and 
floor in a eancepan, and stir. Add a gill of 
milk and stir, then the turnips, and salt and 
pepper to taste. 
o Cook Brays 1x a Frencu Styix.—Choose 
amall young beans, and strip off the ends and 
stalks, throwing them, as prepared, into a dish 
full of cold spring water, and, when all are 
finished, wash and drain them wel). Boil them 
in salted boiling water, in a large saucepan, and 
drain them, sfver which put them into an en- 
amelled stewpan, and shake them over the fire 
until they are quite hot and dry; then add about 
three ounces of fresh butter, and a tablespoon- 
fal of veal or chicken broth; the butter must 
be broken up into small lumps, Season with 
white pepper, salt, and the juice of half a lemon 
strained. Stir them well over a hot fire for five 
minutes, and serve them in a vegetable dish 
very hot. 
Raistp Pixs —Take seven pounds of flour; 
then take ene pound of mutton suet clarified 
down, put it into a saucepan with one pint and 
a half of water, and set it over the fire till it 
boils; make a hole in the middie of your flour, 
and pour in your liquor boiling hot; then mix 
in your flour with a spoon, till you can bear to 
put your hand in; mix it till it becomes a rice 
smooth pieve of dough, cover it with a clott., 
and raise your pies with as much of it as will 
make the size you wast; when filled and nicely 
closed, wash with egg, and lay on your orns- 
ments. Your oven must be brisk, if for small 
pies ; but if for large ones, a more steady heat 
will be the best. 
Forcep Tomators—Prepare the followin 
forcemeat :—Two ounces of mushrooms m 
smell, a couple of shalots, likewise minced, a 
ema! quantity of parsley, a slice of lean ham, 
chopped fine, a few savory herbs, and a little 
cayenne and salt. Put all these ta into 
& saucepan, with a lump of butter, and stew all 
Seen atacand ates 
© not burn. t it to mix 
with them some an the well- 
beaten yolks of two eggs. Choose large to 
matoes, as nearly of the same size as possible; 
cut a slice from the stalk end of 
out carefully the seeds and juice; fill them with 
the mixtare which has already been prepared, 


butter, and bake them in a quick oven, until 
they assume a rich color. They are a good ac- 
companiment to veal or calf’s head. 

8.00 Jxi.y.—Boil a teacupful of sago in three 
pints and a half of water till quite done; when 
| cold, add half a pint of raepberry syrup. Pour 
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Make it 
just stiff enough to roll very thin ; out in small 
cakes and bake quick. ’ 

nencn Caxks.—Twe cups sugar, three 
flour, half a cup butter, three eggs, one A 
milk, two teaspoons cream tartar, one teaspoon 
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Enigma. 
WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poss. 


I am composed of 14 letters. 
My 4, 8, 1, is an insect. 
My 14, 7, 5, is a winged animal, 
My 11, 18, 9, is a domestic animal. 
My 3, 16, 6, is a genus of c fish. 
My 2, 10, ety the — ” 
y 15, 8, 5, game as verb “ permit.” 
My 8, 4, 9, is a nickname, 
My 12, 7, 14, is a Hebrew meaeure of 8 pints, 
My whole is a great modern success of 
J. OC, OCHILTREE. 








Rebus. 
WRITTE” FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


My Ist is the Greek name for “‘ nightingale.” 
My 24 is a Greek verb signifying “ to consume.” 
My 3d is a county in England. 

My initials form the name cof the goddess of re 


venge. 
My 24 is the diocese of a bishop. 
My 34 ia a title of ihe god of hell. 
My 4th is acompound of metal and other matter. 
My finals is the name ef the most ancient of all 
heathen deities. 
ALPHA B. CMICRON. 
Lynnville, [Ulinois 





Towns in Scotiand Enigmatically Ex- 
pressed. 

1, A common fruit and a disagreeab'e quality. 

2. A pressing creiitor, and a piece of iron. 

38. What + * eeeg wish to do, and a place 

of worship. 

4. A piece of money. 

5. A covering for the head, and a place of busi- 
ness and traffic. 

. A wine and a sauce. 

. A man’s name, and a part of the body. 

. A comfortable thing in summer time, and a 
wicket. 

. What we see in every house, and the parti- 
ciple of an active verb. 

10. A little hill, and the queen of flowers. 

IVY GREEN. 


i. a 
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Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A bought a piece of cloth, giving as mapy 
dollars per yard as there were yards, while B 
bought a finer piece, giving likewise as many 
doliars per yard as there were yards. It was 
found that B's cost $28 more than A’s; and had 
B paid the same rate per yard that A paid, bis 
cloth would have cost him #48. What did each 
pay, and what quantity of cloth did each get? 

WM. H. MORROW. 
Irwin Station, Pa. 
- OO An answer is requested. 





Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


The arms of a faise lever ara 12 and 13 inches 
respectively. A shopkeeper pute the weight as 
often in one ecale cs the other. Will he gain 
or lose, and what per eent. ? 

W. F. L. SANDERS. 
Tobinsport, Perry Co, Ind. 


GM” An answer is requested. 





Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING POST. 
A brewer has a kettle made of such composi- 
tion that its specific gravity is 8 28, its weight 
204 Iba, its shape a perfect hemiepbere, its 
siz3 4 feet from ear to ear superficially. Re 
quired, its capacity in gallons. 

JOSEPH S. PHEBUS. 

Nebraska City, Nebraska, 
G4” An answer is requested. 





Conundrums. 
Ga” When is 2 storm like a fish after a hook? 
Ans.— When it is going to abate. 
Why is a sawyer like alawyer? Ana— 
Because whichever way he goes, down comes 
the dust. 
ta When will the alphabet be one letter 
short? Ans.—When U and I are one. 
GF Why do honest ducks dip their heads 
= water? Ans.—To liquidate their little 





Answers to Last. 
ENIGMA—General Pailip Kearney. ENIG. 
MA—*“ The Lord’s Prayer.” TRANSPOSITION 
—Treat. (Tear, tree, tea, tar, (resin) rear, rat, 
ear, ere, art, era) 


Axswers To Rippces or Jerry 20TH 
ENIGMA—“A surgeon must have #5 

‘s eye, o lion’s heart and a Jady’s band.” 
CHARADE—Fiagrant. (Fleg-rant) REBUS— 
The Phantom of the Forest. (Texas, Hebrides, 
Eagland, Panama, Hadson, Albany, Nile, Titi- 








| into a shape which bas been rinsed in cold water, 
and when served pour a little cream round. 





cxca, Oceanica, Madrid, Obe, Falkland, Turkey, 
Himalay, Equador, Far Onega, Richelies, 
Elmira, Siberia, Tasmania ) 
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